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THE  DEERFIELD 


Published  by 


The  Class  of  1922 


Deerfield-Shields 
High  School 


Foreword 


Early  in  October  the  Annual  Board  started  to  work  with  a 
spirit  of  progress  and  a  deep  incentive  to  make  the  1922  Deer¬ 
field  a  more  representative  and  artistic  production  than  any 
volume  that  had  preceded  it.  After  the  success  of  the  football 
team  we  realized  even  more  than  before  that  our  resources 
could  not  be  spared  for  one  moment  if  our  work  was  to  rep¬ 
resent  justly  the  students,  the  teams,  Coach,  and  Greater 
Deerfield.  So  we  have  gladly  toiled  on  with  the  valuable  as¬ 
sistance  of  the  many  clubs,  especially  the  Blue  and  White, 
that  has  never  failed  to  keep  student  life  all  stirred  up. 

We  have  felt  the  great  responsibility  of  interesting  and 
pleasing  everyone,  and  we  have  tried  to  have  a  broader  scope 
in  order  that  each  student  might  feel  that  he  too,  had  a  definite 
part  in  the  edition.  Deerfield-Shields  is  becoming  a  larger 
school  every  year;  soon  the  great  Quadrangle  must  be  com¬ 
pleted.  The  Year  Book  ought  to  grow  with  her  and  keep  up 
with  the  times.  Let  each  succeeding  Deerfield  be  better  than 
the  last. 


Ikbpectfullp  Bebtcateb 

to 

3ra  3.  #eer 

Retiring  |3res;ibent  of  tf )e  ?Boarb  of  Cbucation 

3n  appreciation 

of  ht£  unceasing  efforts;  in  furthering 
the  progress 
of  ®eerfielb  !§>htribs 

QLf)t  Class  of  1922 
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3n  jHemortam 


At  Deerfield 
1916  to  1921 


Arthur  Randolph  Fraser 


Eequtem 

Under  the  wide  and  starry  sky, 

Dig  the  grave  and  let  me  lie. 

Glad  did  I  live  and  gladly  die, 

And  I  laid  me  down  wdth  a  will. 

This  be  the  verse  you  grave  for  me; 
“Here  he  lies  where  he  longed  to  be; 
Home  is  the  sailor,  home  from  the  sea. 
And  the  hunter  home  from  the  hill.” 

Stevenson. 
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Order  of  Books 


Book  I 

The  School 

Book  II  . 

Athletics 

Book  III 

• 

Activities 

Book  IV 

Miscellaneous 

Advertising 

Jokes 
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Middle  Row — Miss  Ryder,  Mrs.  Pertz,  Misses  Carson,  Buzard,  Chester,  MacMartin,  Rodenbeck,  Morgan,  Mills,  Hinman,  Amborn, 
Byrn,  Griswold,  Mr.  Taylor. 

Front  Row — Mr.  Sandwick,  Misses  Baldwin,  Lewis,  Burwash,  Lauderdale,  Mr.  Zipoy,  Misses  Hessler,  Proudfoot,  Hodges,  Hathaway 
Wood. 


Faculty 

Richard  L.  Sandwick  ..... 

Superintendent  and  Principal 

Leland  Stanford  University;  University  of  Chicago. 

Benjamin  H.  Ball,  Asst.  Principal 

Physics  and  Chemistry 

Allegheny  College;  Northwestern  University; 

Chicago  University. 

Edna  V.  Amborn  ..... 

Latin  and  French 

Beloit  College. 

4 

Harry  E.  Bolle  .  . 

Industrial  Arts  and  Band 

Stout  Institute. 

Ruth  Burwash  ...... 

Household  Arts 

University  of  Illinois. 

Edward  Burwell  ..... 

Civics  and  Guidance 

Northwestern  University;  University  of  Chicago. 

Minnie  Buzard  ...... 

English 

Northwestern  University. 

Margaret  Byrn  ...... 

Physical  Training 

New  Haven  School  of  Gymnastics. 

Ann  Chester  .....'. 

English 

University  of  Illinois. 

Hubert  C.  Conover  ..... 

Music 

University  of  Chicago. 

Wm.  F.  Einbecker  ..... 

Science 

CTniversitv  of  Illinois. 

Margaret  Fitzsimmons  .... 

Shorthand  and  Typewriting 

Wisconsin  State  Normal  School;  Gregg  School 

. 

Emada  Griswold  ...... 

French 

University  of  Chicago;  Alliance  Francaise. 

Gail  Hathaway  ...... 

English 

University  of  Chicago. 

Elsie  Hessler  ...... 

Household  Arts 

Columbia  University. 

Dorothy  Hinman  ..... 

Latin  and  Algebra 

University  of  Chicago;  Chicago  Normal. 

Lois  Hodges  ...... 

Shorthand  and  Typewriting 

LTniversity  of  Missouri. 

Viola  Lewis  ...... 

English 

University  of  Kentucky;  University  of  Chicago. 

Lila  Louderdale  ..... 

History 

Beloit  College. 

Christine  MacMartin  .  ... 

Mathematics 

Northwestern  University. 

Charles  G.  Mason  ..... 

English 

Chicago  University. 

Wade  McNutt  ...... 

Science 

Eastern  Illinois  State  Normal;  University  of  Chicago. 
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Margaret  Mills  ........  Mathematics 

Beloit  College. 

Florence  Morgan  ........  Mathematics 

Rockford  College;  University  of  Chicago. 

Harry  G.  Pertz  ........  Mechanical  Drawing 

Purdue  University;  Armour  Institute. 


Bessie  Proudfoot  ....... 

Chicago  University. 

Linda  Rodenbeck  ....... 

Chicago  University. 

John  L.  Rothacher  ....... 

Fremont  Normal  School;  Springfield  College. 

Robert  W.  Schneider  ......  Industrial  Arts 

Stout  Institute;  Armour  Institute;  Coyne  School  of  Engineering. 


English 
Spanish 
Physical  Training 


Percy  W.  Slocum  .........  History 

Wisconsin  University. 


George  G.  Taylor  ........  Mathematics 

LIniversity  of  Illinois;  University  of  Wisconsin. 

E.  L.  W  illiams  ........  Physical  Training 

Springfield  College. 


Lucile  A.  Wood  ...........  Art 

Chicago  School  of  Normal  and  Applied  Arts. 


Frank  J.  Zipoy  .......  Commercial  Branches 

LIniversity  of  North  Dakota. 


Madalene  H.  Ryder  ..... 

St.  Clara  College. 

Rachel  Baldwin  ..... 

Smith  College;  Pratt  Institute  Library  School. 

Alice  Mae  Pertz  ..... 

Virginia  E.  Carson  .... 


Secretary 

Librarian 

Bookkeeper 
School  Nurse 


ENGINEERS 


J.  H.  Morse  ........  Chief  Engineer 

David  Carlson  .........  Fireman 


JANITORS 


Adolph  Larson 
Raymond  McVay 
Edward  Nelson 
Nellie  Nichols 
James  Conorton 


Head  Janitor 
Assistant 
Assistant 
Assistant 
Assistant 
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James  Marshall  Elizabeth  Morrison  Fletcher  Seymour  John  Munro 
President  Vice-President  Secretary  Treasurer 


Colors 

Orange  and  Blue 
Motto 

Not  merely  to  exist — but  to  amount  to  something  in  life. 

Yell 

One — nine — two — two!  Rah,  rah!  rah!  rah! 

One — nine — two — two!  Rah!  rah!  rah!  rah! 

Who  rah?  Who  rah? 

One — nine — two — two!  Rah!  rah!  rah!  rah! 


CLASS  POEM 

Farewell  to  Deerfield  and  those  halls  where  once 
We  used  to  stray,  a  gay  and  carefree  band 
For  now  the  days  are  hast’ning  on,  by  us 

So  long  desired.  And  we  will  soon  be  forced 
To  go  from  places  we  have  learned  to  love. 

Our  feelings  since  our  freshmen  days  have  changed 
We’  re  proud  to  say,  and  we’d  prefer  to  stay — 

But  Fate,  remorseless,  bids  us  go,  to  that 
New  life  we’re  ent’ring  on.  No  matter  where 
We  chance  to  be, — in  college,  business,  work 
WVll  always  feel  a  joy  at  heart,  when  we 

Remember  friends  and  teachers,  those  we  knew 
At  dear  old  Deerfield  High. 

Blanche  Schuler  ’22. 
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Helen  Louise  Aldridge 
“Lou” 

Let  me  introduce  you  please 
Our  artist,  Helen  Aldridge, 

Of  varied  talents,  though  tis  true,  she’s 
More  a  West  than  Coleridge. 


Signature . .  • 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls 
Ath.  Ass.,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21; 
Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Annual  Board,  Art  Editor. 


James  Anderson 
“Jimmy” 

He  left  our  band  sometime  ago 
And  went  to  L.  F.  U. 

He  sought  new  worlds  to  conquer  for 
We’d  taught  him  all  we  knew. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21;  Samu¬ 
rai,  ’21;  Vice-President  of  Class,  ’21;  Social 
Committee,  ’21;  Junior  Prom  Committee. 

Lillian  Edna  Antes 
“Lillums”  “Lil” 

In  stature  small,  but  big  in  brain; 

Of  quiet  mien  and  air; 

She  studies  hard,  but  where  there’s  fun 
You’ll  find  that  she  is  there. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’21;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’ 
Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Booster  Club, 


Arthur  Baker 
“Art” 

Baker  and  Baseball 
Just  some  how  seem  to  fit; 

He  never  works  at  all, 

But  every  “strike’s  a  hit.” 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  St.  Mary’s,  L.  F.,  ’21;  Football 
squad,  ’22;  Basketball,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’22;  Chorus 
’21;  Baseball  inter-class  champs.,  ’21,  ’22. 

William  M.  Baker 
“Bill” 

He  needs  to  be  a  Baker  to  ease  his  appetite 
It’s  almost  in  proportion  to  his  quite  impressive 
height 

He  doesn’t  stan  in  football,  he  doesn’t  star  in 
track, 

But  in  other  things,  you’ll  find  he  doesn’t  lack. 


Signature  . 

Camera  Club,  ’21;  Mandolin  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Entered  from  St.  Mary’s  L.  F.,  ’21. 


Page  14 


Isabel  A.  Bamborough 
“Izzy”  “Ish” 

Isabel  left  us  last  year 
And  went  to  Marshall  High 
We’re  mighty  glad  she’s  here 
But  we  hate  to  say  good-bye. 

Signature  . 

Attended  Marshall  H.  S.  Chicago  during  part 
of  Sophomore  and  Junior  years;  Baseball,  ’19; 
Military  Drill,  ’19;  Spanish  Club,  ’19;  Vice- 
President,  ’20. 

Lloyd  Elle  Beach 
“Lid” 

He  deserves  a  lot  of  credit 

To  have  gone  through  Deerfield  High 

In  three  instead  of  four  years. 

You  can  do  it  if  you  try. 


Signature  . 

Entered  H.  S.,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Chorus,  ’19,  ’21;  Band,  ’20,  ’21;  Baseball  Squad, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22. 

George  Behrens 
George  can  play  the  violin 
Our  orchestra’s  without  him 
And  it  really  is  a  sin 
From  what  we’ve  heard  about  him. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Radio  Club,  ’21;  French  Club,  ’20;  Chorus,  ’22. 


Helen  T.  Bell 
“H”  “Hell’n” 

Helen  Bell  as  we’ve  heard  tell 
Is  quite  a  remarkable  shot. 

In  basketball  it’s  no  wonder  at  all 
If  she  makes  her  guard  quite  hot. 

Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military 
Drill,  ’19;  Girls  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Vice- 
Pres.  ’21;  Samurai,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls  Glee  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Trial  By  Jury. 

Connie  Bock 
“Con” 

Connie  Bock,  we  understand, 

Wants  to  be  a  chemist,  and 
W  e’re  sure  she’ll  make  a  great  success, 

If  by  the  present  we  may  guess. 

Signature  . 

Entered  from  South  Division  H.  S.,  Mil., 
’20;  Baseball,  ’20;  Councilor,  ’20;  Girls  Ath. 
Assn.,  ’20,  ’21;  Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club, 
’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 


Page  15 


Lewis  E.  Bulgrin 
“Louie”  “Salty”  “Sod-buster” 

Lewis  Bulgrin  is  a  wonder 
A  “Johnny  on  the  spot.” 

He  jokes  and  smiles  the  live  long  day 
Class  “Clown”  is  he,  why  not? 

Signature  . 

Entered  from  Marshfield  H.  S.,  ’20;  Football 
squad,  ’22;  Councilor,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’20, 
’21;  Boy’s  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22; 
Band,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Baseball  Champs, 
’22. 

Marjorie  Carr 
“Marge” 

Marjorie  Carr  is  by  far 
The  sweetest  girl,  although 
She’s  rather  shy  and  you’d  pass  her  by 
If  you  didn’t  watch  out,  you  know. 

Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’19;  Spanish 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21, 
’22. 

Roy  Arnold  Carrington 
Roy  has  a  sense  of  humor, 

A  thing  that’s  very  rare; 

You’ve  likely  heard  the  rumor 
That  his  smile  makes  an  F-  look  fair. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Williams  H.  S.,  Stockbridge, 
Mass.,  ’20;  Football  squad,  ’22;  Basketball 
squad,  ’20;  Track,  ’22;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club, 
’21;  French  Club  ’20;  Spanish  Club,  ’20;  Chorus, 
’20,  ’22;  Inter-Class  Baseball  Champs,  ’22. 

ElRanor  Clifton 
“I’ll  try  anything  once”  says  she, 

“Goucher,  Smith,  or  Vassar.” 

“She’s  a  peach  of  a  girl”  say  we. 

Thus  does  our  class  class’er. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Western  High  School,  Balti¬ 
more,  Md.,  ’20;  Basketball,  ’21,  ’22;  Baseball, 
’21 ;  Tennis, ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21; 
Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’21,  Vice  Pres.,  ’22;  Blue 
and  White  Staff;  Garrick  Club,  ’21, ’22;  French 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Margaret  Cliggitt 
“Peggy”  “Marnie” 

A  silver  tongue  has  she, 

A  willing  hand  besides. 

We  like  her  repartee, 

Her  word  it  is  decides. 


Signature . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’22,  Capt.  ’19;  Military  Drill, 
’19;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai, 
’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera 
Club,  ’21 ;  Garrick  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French 
Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Play,  “Mrs.  Malaprop”; 
Blue  and  White  Staff. 
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Priscilla  Conrad 
“Brazie” 

Priscilla  is  the  quiet  kind 
A  better  chum  you’ll  never  find. 

To  this  Bernice  can  well  attest 
Of  all  her  friends  she  likes  her  best. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Franklin  H.  S.,  Seattle,  Wash., 
’20;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21;  Camera  Club,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’20; 
Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

James  Crane 
“Jim” 

Oh!  Crane’s  quite  a  lady-killer 
He  nearly  started  war 
For  what  he  thought  was  H2O 
Was  H2SO4. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19. 

Edmond  Lloyd  Crowley 
“Shorty”  “Dimples” 

“Onward  and  upward”  has  been  Crowley’s 
aim 

He  towers  above  us,  much  to  our  shame 
Typing  and  shorthand  have  been  his  long  suit 
Would  he  be  short  without  them,  we’ll  let 
you  compute. 


Signature  . 

Samurai,  ’19;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  ’21,  Secretary, 
’22;  Camera  Club,  ’21. 

Elsie  Margaret  Day 
“Marnie” 

The  peppiest  girl  in  the  school, 

Our  only  “Marnie”  Day 
She  gets  all  “g”s  as  a  rule 
A  good  sport  in  every  way. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’20,  Capt.  ’21,  ’22;  Baseball, 
’19,  ’20,  Capt.  ’21;  Track,  ’19,  ’20;  Tennis,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’20, 
’21;  Swimming,  ’20,  ’21;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20, 
’21,  Pres.  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’20,  Sec.  ’21;  Garrick 
Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21, 
Vice-Pres.  ’20;  Chorus,  ’19;  Booster  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Mandolin  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and 
White  Staff,  Associate  Editor,  ’22. 

Cassel  Melvin  Dever 
There  are  sharks  upon  the  land 
Just  as  well  as  in  the  sea; 

For,  as  we  all  have  found, 

Quite  a  history  shark  is  he. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Sciotoville  H.  S.,  Sciotoville 
Ohio,  ’20;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 
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Tames  Dewey 
“Jim” 

“He  is  the  mildest  mannered  man” 

That  ever  walked  the  halls  of  Deerfield  Shields 
And  yet  behind  his  reticence,  there  is 
The  power  to  do — his  modesty  conceals. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  St.  Mary’s,  L.  F.,  ’21 :  Mandolin 
Club,  ’21,  ’22. 


CoNSTANCIO  E.  DuQUE 
“Duke” 

Constancio  has  come,  you  know, 
From  islands  far  away. 

You  ought  to  know  Constancio, 

He  likes  the  U.  S.  A. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  H.  S.,  in  Des  Adoines,  Iowa,  ’22; 
Swimming,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Spanish 
Club,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22. 


Grace  AIary  Durborow 
“Golly-Molly”  “Durb” 
Grace  Mary’s  great  at  Basketball, 
Grace  Mary’s  great  at  Bat, 

Grace  Alary  leads  the  Booster  Club 
I’ll  say  she’s  great  at  that. 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Milwaukee  Downer  Seminary, 
’20;  Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Manager,  ’20; 
Baseball,  ’21,  ’22;  Tennis,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Counci¬ 
lor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Swimming,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Capt. 
’21;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Pres.  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster 
Club,  President  ’21,  ’22. 

Carlene  Ehle 
“Todd”  “Toddy”' 

Carlene  has  come  to  us  this  year 
From  Hyde  Park  High  ’tis  true 
She’s  won  our  hearts  and  held  her  own 
And  proved  herself  “true  blue”. 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Hyde  Park  H.  S.,  ’22;  Girls’ 
Athletic  Association,  '22;  Booster  Club,  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Trial  by 
Jury;  Lucy,  Senior  Play,  ’22. 

Leonard  Eichi.er 
“Ike” 

“What  can  be  done  tomorrow 
Should  never  be  done  today.” 

Living  by  this  old  motto, 

He  finds  life  carefree  and  gay. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’19;  Spanish 
Club,  ’19;  Chorus,  ’22;  Blue  and  White,  ’21; 
Aledal  Winner,  Military  Drill,  ’19. 
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Elena  Margaret  Fantoni 
“Eleena” 

With  fun  and  frolic  thus  she  writes 
The  stories  of  our  band. 

Her  classmates  know  she  soon  will  hold 
The  Pen  of  Fame  in  hand. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’21;  Track, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Tennis,  ’19,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
G.  A.  A.,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Junior 
Prom  Committee,  ’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’21, 
’22;  Camera  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  Pres.  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Booster  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Annual  Board,  ’22.  Literary  Editor. 

Henry  James  Foley 
“Hank” 

He  started  with  his  golf  clubs 
And  with  his  tiny  ball; 

He  helped  to  win  the  Golf-Shield 
That  hangs  in  Deerfield’s  hall. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’20;  Baseball,  ’19,  ’22;  Golf,  ’21, 
’22;  Councilor,  ’19,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21;  Chorus, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Orchestra,  ’21,  ’22;  Band,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Inter¬ 
class  Baseball  Champs,  ’21,  ’22. 

Earl  Frisbie 
“Fris”  “Freak” 

A  basketball  player  of  fame, 

He’s  helped  win  many  a  game. 

His  playing  is  steady  and  fast, 

And  he  always  is  game  to  the  last. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’20, ’21 ;  Class  Treasurer,  ’21 ;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’20,  ’21;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20;  Boys  Glee 
Club,  ’21;  Entered  from  Batavia  H.  S.  ’20. 

Grace  LaVerne  Fulkerson 
“Grade” 

See,  here  is  one  whose  kindly  aid 
Helps  speed  the  work  some  others  paid. 

Here’s  to  a  future  of  pleasure  and  fun, 

A  toast  to  our  Grace  Fulkerson. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French 
Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Mandolin  Club,  ’21;  Music 
Memory  Team,  ’22. 

William  Gannon 
“Bill” 

Bill  Gannon  has  the  deepest  voice 
You’d  ever  hope  to  hear. 

It  rumbles  through  the  hallways, 

But  is  welcome  in  a  cheer. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  St.  Mary’s  L.  F.,  ’21;  Councilor, 
’22;  Indoor  Baseball,  ’22. 
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Fred  W.  Gartner 
“Gloke” 

Fred  Gartner  has  a  mechanical  mind 
An  inventor  of  note,  the  future  will  find. 

He  may  be  a  second  Marconi,  or  Bell 
An  Edison,  Howe,  you  never  can  tell. 

Signature . 

Entered  from  Crane  Tech.  H.S.,  Chicago,  ’21; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22. 

Willard  James  Goldring 
“Jimmy”  “Bill” 

A  single  man,  but  bent  quite  double 
With  antics  most  the  time. 

Our  cheer  leader,  Goldring,  by  name. 

He’s  liked,  we’ll  bet  a  dime. 


Signature . 

Track,  ’19,  Manager,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Swimming,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22; 
Band,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Cheer-leader,  ’22;  Trial 
by  Jury,  Bailiff;  Inter-class  Baseball  Champs, 
’21,  ’22;  Inter-class  Swimming  Champs.,  ’20. 

Paul  F.  Gorby 

Our  “ Ever-ready ”,  “Minute-man”, 

Our  Editor-in-Chief, 

That  one  can  do  so  much  so  well 
Is  quite  beyond  belief. 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Evanston  H.  S.,  ’20;  Track, 
’21;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20; 
Secretary  of  Class,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21;  Radio  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  Secretary  ’21;  Garrick 
Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’22;  Boys’ 
Glee  Club,  ’22;  Annual  Board,  Editor-in-Chief, 
’22;  Senior  Play,  “Captain  Absolute”;  Trial 
by  Jury;  Lightweight  Inter-class  Basketball 
Champs,  ’22;  Inter-class  Indoor  Baseball 
Champs.,  ’22. 

Edward  Grant 
“Eddie”  “Ed”  “Andy” 

We  grant  that  Ed  is  good  in  art, 

We  think  he’s  good  at  math, 

But  he’s  better  round  the  office,  when 
He  makes  Miss  Ryder  laugh. 


Signature  . 

Track,  ’20;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  Sec. 
and  Treas.,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus, 
’21 ;  Senior  Play,  ’22;  Faulkland;  Blue  and  White 
Staff,  Asst.  Ad.  Mgr.;  Inter-class  Football 
Champs.,  ’21. 

Louise  Hansen 
“Chick”  “Cootie” 

Louise,  or  “Chick”  as  we  call  her, 

Vivacious,  quick,  petite, 

Would  be,  if  one  bit  taller, 

Not  half  so  dear  and  sweet. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath. 
Assn.,  ’20;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club, 
’21;  6  hours,  ’20,  ’21;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21; 
Booster  6  wk.,  ’21,  ’22. 


Frances  Virginia  Harrison 
“Fran”  “Franny” 
Frances,  the  blue  eyed  and  fair, 
Intends  to  draw  pictures  we  hear, 

Just  wait,  and  before  you’re  aware, 
She’ll  have  carved  out  a  mighty  career. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Spanish 
Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 


Thaddeus  Haviland 
“Silence  is  golden” 

Is  Thaddeus’  watch-word, 

For  though  he  well  might  be, 

He  seldom  is  heard. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22. 


Theodore  Haviland 
“Red” 

Here  is  Red,  the  other  half, 

But  not  the  better  one, 

And  which  is  which  is  hard  to  tell, 
When  all  is  said  and  done. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  Samurai, 
’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21;  Radio  Club, 


Ruth  E.  Heaney 
“Ruthie” 

“Ruthie”  of  the  golden  hair, 

And  em’rald,  laughing  eyes, 

She  makes  believe  that  she  is  “dumb”, 
But  we  know  other-wise. 


Signature  . 

Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’20;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20;  Garrick  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Treas¬ 
urer,  ’21;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Booster  Club, 
’21,  ’22. 


Alverdah  Helming 
“  Alverd”  “Al” 

An  all  around  girl  is  “Alverd” 

Of  her  guarding  you’ve  probably  heard, 
She’s  a  game  little  sport  and  we  fear, 
That  you’ll  miss  her  a  lot  next  year. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’20,  ’21; 
’22;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  President  of  Senior 
Session.  Senior  Play,  “Maid.” 
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Edna  Hupprich 
“Ed”  “Hup” 
Say,  can  she  shoot  baskets! 

Say,  can  she  play  ball! 

If  you’re  still  unconvinced. 

Just  watch  her,  and  that’s  all. 


Signature . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’22;  Track,  ’19;  Military 
Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn., 
’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22:  Spanish  Club,  ’21; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Harold  H.  Jaeger 
“Hec” 

Now  Harold’s  just  the  kind  of  chap 
That  makes  a  lot  of  friends 
His  ready  smile,  and  gracious  way 
A  fascination  lends. 


Signature . 

Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’19,  ’20;  Samurai,  ’20;  Social  Committee, 
’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Camera  Club, 
’20,  ’21;  Annual  Board,  Junior  Representative, 
’21;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  Exchange  Editor; 
Inter-class  Baseball  Champs,  ’21,  ’22;  Stage 
Mgr.  and  Property  Man  of  Senior  Play,  ’22. 

Theodore  Kauffman 
“Ted” 

Hello,  Skinny,  glad  to  meet  you  here. 

You’re  some  picture  taker,  haven’t  got  a  peer 
What  we’d  do  without  you,  suicide  I  fear. 
You’re  the  handy  man,  the  “Deerfield”  thanks 
you  here. 


Signature  . 

Tennis,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’20; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’19,  ’20;  Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Mandolin  Club,  ’21; 
Blue  and  White  Staff,  Sales  Manager. 

Graham  Keagle 

“Keg”  “Peg-teg”  “Flat-head” 

Now  here  you  see  what  you’ll  agree 
Is  every  inch  a  man. 

From  tip  to  toe,  above,  below 
Which-ever  way  you  scan. 

Signature . 

Entered  from  Naperville  H.  S.,  ’19;  Football, 
’21,  ’22;  Basketball  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Social 
Committee,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Chorus, 
’21,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Senior  Play, 
“Bob  Acres”;  “Trial  by  Jury”  the  “Judge”; 
Inter-class  Baseball  Champs,  ’21,  ’22; 

Peter  Kelly 
Sure,  everyone  knows  Kelly 
Kelly  with  the  nimble  feet. 

She  counts  herself  quite  lucky 
Who’s  asked  to  dance  with  “Pete”. 


Signature  . 

Track,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor, 
’22;  French  Club,  ’20;  Chorus,  ’21;  Senior  Play, 
“Servant”,  Session  Treasurer,  ’22. 
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Aune  M.  Lempinen 
From  Minnesota  she  came, 

A  student  we’re  all  proud  to  claim, 
She’s  polite  and  gracious  and  sweet, 
And  one  it’s  a  pleasure  to  meet. 


Sylvia  Viola  Ivniebes 
“Sibbie” 

Who  is  Sylvia,  what  is  she? 

That  all  the  girls  adore  her? 

She  is  Sylvia,  she  is  she 
That’s  why  the  girls  adore  her. 

Signature . 

Basketball,  ’19;  Baseball,  ’21;  Track,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21; 
Samurai,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Gar¬ 
rick  Club,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  21;  Chorus, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Mandolin 
Club,  ’21,  ’22. 


William  Earnest  Kriesant 
He  is  faithful  unto  duty 
And  always  right  on  hand; 

To  help  where  help  is  needed, 

For  he’s  full  of  grit  and  sand. 

Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Spanish  Club,  ’19. 


Luella  J.  Landwehr 
“Tee” 

If  Luella  keeps  on  going 
She’s  bound  to  get  there  yet. 

She’s  always  proved  herself  a  sport 
And  one  we  won’t  forget. 

Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’19;  Baseball,  ’19;  Military  Drill, 
’19;  Chorus,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21. 


Phyllis  Elise  Lauridsen 
“Phil”  “Flin” 

If  brevity’s  the  soul  of  wit, 

Elise  is  much  too  tall. 

It  can’t  be  true,  for  she  you  know 
Is  the  wittiest  of  us  all. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Baseball,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21;  Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Swimming,  ’19,  ’20; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21;  Hilda  in  “Where  but  in  America”, 
’21;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Bandette  H.  S.,  Bandette, 
Minn.;  Chorus,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’22. 


Albert  Emanuel  Mandel  Louer 
Albert  Emanuel  Mandel  Louer 
Bespeaks  a  person  of  infinite  power. 

We  wish  him  luck  in  his  college  career, 
We  know  he’ll  win  new  laurels  next  year. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  Swimming, 
’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21 ;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Staff, 
Athletic  Editor. 

James  Grant  Marshall 
“Jimmy”  “Muck” 

A  goodly  student  here  is  seen 
Class  president  as  well 
A  finer  chap  you’ll  never  find, 

As  the  Senior  Class  can  tell. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21;  Sam¬ 
urai,  ’21;  President  of  Class,  ’21,  ’22;  Junior 
Prom  Committee,  Manager;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21;  Boys’  Glee  Club, 
’20,  ’21;  Annual  Board,  Picture  Editor. 

Harold  Martin 
“Happy”  “Hap” 
Happy-hearted  Martin 
He  greets  life  with  a  smile 
In  golf,  he’s  just  a  wizard 
In  basketball,  worth-while, 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Loyola  Academy;  Basketball, 
’21,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’22;  Golf,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Inter¬ 
class  Basketball  Champs,  ’21;  Inter-class  Indoor 
Baseball  Champs,  ’21,  ’22. 

John  McBride 
“Johnny”  “Mac” 

John  surely  speaks  for  himself 
When  it  comes  to  a  football  game, 

In  basketball  and  track, 

In  studies,  just  the  same. 


Signature  . 

Football,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Basketball,  ’21;  Capt. 
Heavyweight,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Chief  Councilor,  ’21;  Samurai, 
’19,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22,  Presi¬ 
dent,  ’21;  Camera  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’22; 
French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Annual  Board, 
Business  Manager,  Mandolin  Club,  ’20,  Presi¬ 
dent,  ’21;  Senior  Play,  ’21,  Business  Manager. 

Agnes  Mooney 
“Skinny” 

Agnes,  the  slender  and  neat 
Is  very  loquacious  we  hear. 

In  smiling  it’s  hard  to  compete 
With  one  so  brim  full  of  cheer. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21, 
’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  French  Club,  ’19.  ’20,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’19, 
’20,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 
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Elizabeth  Hollingsworth  Morrison 
“T-beth” 

A  beaming  smile,  a  cheery  word, 

That’s  T-beth. 

A  helping  hand,  a  kind  deed  heard 
That’s  T-beth. 


Baseball,  ’19,  ’21;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Swimming,  ’21;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn., 
’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’21,  ’22;  Vice-President 
of  Class,  ’22;  Social  Committee,  ’22;  Junior 
Prom  Committee;  Camera  Club,  ’19,  ’20;  Gar¬ 
rick  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20, 
’22;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’21;  Annual  Board,  Assistant 
Editor;  Senior  Play,  Julia  Melville. 

John  Willoughby  Munro 
“Jphnny”  “Mon” 

Behold  in  John  a  future  judge 
Experienced  with  crime 
In  Councilor  trials  he’s  learned  to  give 
Hard  sentences  each  time. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21,  ’22;  Samu¬ 
rai,  ’20,  Treasurer  of  Class,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  Vice-President,  ’22; 
French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White 
Staff,  Business  Manager;  Medal  in  Military 
Drill,  ’19;  Inter-class  Indoor  Baseball  Champs, 
’21,  Salutatorian  ’22. 

Godfrey  Nichols 
Godfrey  Nichols  makes  more  noise! 

He  out-does  all  the  other  boys! 

And  yet  in  English,  he’s  a  shark. 

A  credit  to  old  Highland  Park. 


Signature . 

Samurai,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20,  ’21; 
Chorus,  ’21,  ’22;  Boys’  Glee  Club,  ’22;  Band, 
’19,  ’22;  Trial  by  Jury,  “Counsel”;  Interclass 
Basketball,  ’19. 

Karl  Peterson 
“Pete” 

Why,  here’s  our  Daddy  long-legs. 

A  jolly  good  fellow  who 
Ought  to  climb  quite  simply 
A  peak  of  fame  or  two. 

Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22; 
Camera  Club,  ’21 ;  Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus 
’21;  Inter-class  Basketball  Champs,  ’19. 

Bernice  Pearl 
“  Bernice” 

Here  is  Priscilla;  where  can  Bernice  be? 

’Tis  thus  they  always  say. 

For  wherever  one  of  these  you  see 
The  other’s  not  far  away. 


Signature  . 

Track,  ’20;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’22;  Booster 
Club,  ’22. 
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Paul  Olson 
“Ole” 

Though  Chem  and  Economics 
Keep  him  going  all  the  while, 
He  is  said  to  be  good  natured, 
For  he  always  wears  a  smile. 


Signature . ’ . 

Basketball,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  19,  20; 
Samurai,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Baseball,  ’21,  ’22. 


Garfield  Proctor 
“Red” 

We’re  sure  you’ve  read  of  “Red”  before. 
We’re  sure  you’ve  heard  his  name. 

He’s  captain  of  the  football  team 
And  adds  to  Deerfield’s  fame. 


Signature . 

Football,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22,  Capt.  ’22;  Basket¬ 
ball,  manager,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  19,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Junior  Capt.  ’20;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Coun¬ 
cilor  ’19,  ’20;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Spanish  Club, 
’21;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Annual  Board,  Assis¬ 
tant  Business  Alanager;  Senior  Play.  ‘  c'" 
Lucius”;  Blue  and  White  Staff. 


Sir 


Mary  Louise  Roberts 
Dependable  and  loyal 
And  fair  in  all  she  does. 

She’s  managed  many  a  hot-dog  sale 
And  makes  the  High  school  buzz. 


Signature . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’20;  Baseball,  19;  Track, 
’20,  ’21;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn., 
’21;  Samurai,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22; 
Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Trial  by  Jury. 

Alice  Steven  Robertson 
“Al” 

She  is  gentle  in  her  manner 
And  quiet  in  her  ways 
And  by  her  happy  spirit 
She’s  brightened  up  our  days. 


Signature . 

Track,  ’20;  Tennis,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  19; 
Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Garrick  Club,  21,  22; 
Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’22;  Girls  Glee  Club,  22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Trial  by  Jury. 

Carolyn  Rossiter 
“Rooster”  “Carol” 

We  see  her  in  the  classroom 
In  session  and  in  gym 
She’s  talking  loud  and  smiling 
She  lives  life  with  a  vim. 


Signature . 

Basketball,  ’19,  ’20,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club, 
’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 
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James  Russel 
“Jim”  “Jimmy” 

When  Jimmy  Russel’s  old  and  gray 
And  needs  his  specks  to  see 
What  comfort  and  eternal  joy 
His  corn-cob  pipe  will  be. 

Signature  . 

Entered  from  Oak  Park  H.  S.,  ’21;  Camera 
Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’20,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior  Plav, 
I  a  g  . 

Blanche  E.  Schuler 
“Bv 

Blanchio  is  good  at  bat, 

But  what  is  there  she’s  not  good  at. 

She’s  seldom  in  the  lime-light,  yet 
We’d  back  her  up  on  any  bet. 

Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’21,  ’22;  Track, 
’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  G. 
A.  A.,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’21, 
’22;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 
Costume  Mgr.  Senior  Play  ’22. 

Ralph  Fletcher  Seymour 
“Fitch”  “Fletch”  “Lucky” 

You  want  to  see  more  of  Seymour, 

You  can  never  see  enough, 

He’s  the  kind  of  fellow  that  wins, 

He’s  made  of  the  sternest  stuff. 


Signature . 

Football,  ’21;  Basketball,  ’19,  ’21,  ’22;  Track, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Tennis,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Mili¬ 
tary  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Secretary  of 
Class,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  President 
’22;  French  Club,  ’20;  Chorus,  ’20,  ’21;  Boys’ 
Glee  Club,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Staff, 
Editor,  ’22;  Inter-class  Basketball,  Bantam, 
Champs,  ’20;  Inter-class  Baseball  Champs, 
’21,  ’22;  Tennis  Champion,  ’20,  ’21. 

Maybelle  Sloan 
If  you’ve  ever  heard  Maybelle  play 
You’ll  vow  she’s  a  Zeisler  some  day. 

She’s  a  marvel  at  other  things  too, 

In  studies  there’s  naught  she  can’t  do. 


Track,  ’20;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’21; 
French  Club,  ’20;  Chorus,  ’20. 

Lucile  C.  Spellman 
“Lou”  “C-T” 

She  has  so  very  many  gifts 
It’s  hard  to  choose  just  one. 

She  sings,  she  types,  she  plays,  and  does 
Most  anything  under  the  sun. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’19;  Track,  ’20, 
’21;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  G.  A.  A.  ’21,  ’22;  Secretary  of  Class,  ’19; 
Junior  Prom  Committee,  Blue  and  White,  ’21; 
Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21, 
’22;  Annual  Board,  Secretary;  Senior  Play, 
“Lydia  Languish”;  Trial  by  Jury,  ’22;  Spanish 
Club,  ’2;,  ’21,  ’22;  Vice-Pres.  ’21,  ’22. 
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Beulah  Stafford 
“Zola”  “Boo” 
Beulah  is  the  busiest  girl, 

You’d  ever  want  to  see 

She’s  good  in  every  sport  and  art 

And  good  dramatically. 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Elk  Rapids,  H.  S.,  Mich.,  ’20; 
Basketball,  ’22;  Baseball,  ’21,  ’22;  Swimming, 
’21,  ’22;  G.  A.  A.,  ’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White, 
’22;  Garrick,  ’21,  ’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Senior  Play,  “Boy”. 


Daniel  Warren  Stanger 
“Warren” 

You  see  a  man  when  Warren  walks 
With  firm  and  steady  stride, 

You  hear  a  sage  when  Warren  talks, 

Our  scholar  and  our  pride. 

Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21;  Samurai, 
’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’22;  French  Club, 
’21,  ’22.  Valedictorian  ’22. 

Harold  A.  Steele 

You’ve  heard  of  men  of  iron 
And  some  as  good  as  gold, 

But  here  you  have  a  man  of  Steele 
A  swimmer  we  are  told. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Maine  Avenue  H.  S.,  San  An¬ 
tonio,  Texas,  ’20;  Football,  ’21;  Swimming, 
’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White,  ’22;  Spanish  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Blue  and  White  Staff,  ’22,  Asst.  Editor, 
’22;  Inter-mural  Swimming  Champs,  ’21. 

Charles  Stewart 
“Charlie” 

Charlie  is  our  famous  half, 

You’ll  find  no  better  one: 

He  stars  in  basketball  as  well, 

And  track,  just  watch  him  run! 


Signature . . 

Football,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Track,  ’19,  ’20, 
’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’20; 
Spanish  Club,  ’20;  Inter-class  Basketball  champs 
Capt.,  ’20;  Inter-class  Baseball  Champs,  ’21, 
’22;  Inter-class  Relay  Champs,  ’21;  Tennis,  ’20. 

Gertrude  Stine 

Her  jolly  laugh  and  cheerful  word 
Around  the  school  were  often  heard. 

Art  work  was  her  pride  and  joy; 

We  wish  her  well  at  Illinois. 


Signature  . 

Entered  from  Prescott  H.  S.,  Prescott,  Iowa; 
Military  Drill,  ’19;  Samurai,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Chorus, 
’19;  Left  for  Illinois  in  February. 


Milton  E.  St.  Peter 
“Saint”  “Milt” 

Now  here’s  an  example  of  manhood  unique 
In  a  class  by  himself,  but  in  nowise  a  freak, 

For  this  combination  you  seldom  will  find, 

A  theoretical  man  with  a  practical  mind. 

Signature  . . 

Baseball,  ’22,  Manager;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Councilor,  ’21;  Assn.  Chief,  ’22;  Blue  and  White 
Club,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  ’21;  President,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Staff,  Associate  Editor-in-Chief, 
’22;  Inter-class  Basketball,  Lightweight,  ’22. 

Ervin  E.  Strong 
“Strong” 

Ervin  is  a  strong  man, 

As  strong  as  he  can  be; 

He’s  strong  on  writing  prose  and  poems, 
Dog-gone  his  modesty. 

Signature  . 

Entered  from  Parker  High  School,  Chicago, 
’20;  Football  Squad,  ’22;  Swimming,  ’21,  ’22; 
Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club, 
’21,  ’22;  Inter-class  Swimming  Champs,  ’21. 
Laurel  Elva  Stryker 
“Wa-Wa” 

Laurel  Stryker,  no  one  like  her, 

Blessed  with  ready  wit. 

Always  ready,  always  steady 
Quick  to  do  her  bit. 


Signature  . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22; 
Garrick  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Chorus,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Laura  Marie  Stuenkel 
“Blondy” 

Still  water  runs  deep,  you  know 
A  saying  very  true, 

For  tho  shy  and  timid  and  quiet 
Laura’s  a  mighty  good  friend  to  you. 


Signature . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’22;  Girl’s 
Ath.  Assn.,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21; 
’22;  Chorus,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Man¬ 
dolin  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Graeme  Supple 
“Gray” 

Now  here’s  a  man  that’s  good  to  scan 
And  feast  the  eyes  upon, 

With  honest  face,  and  modest  grace, 

And  honors  richly  won. 


Signature . 

Entered  from  Mury  H.  S.,  Norfolk,  Va.,  ’19; 
Basketball,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor, 
’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Junior  Prom  Committee, 
’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’22;  Radio  Club,  ’22; 
French  Club,  ’19;  Chorus,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Boys’ 
Glee  Club,  ’22;  Orchestra,  ’22;  Band,  ’22;  Blue 
and  White  Staff,  Associated  Editor,  ’22;  Trial 
by  Jury,  ’22;  Inter-class  Indoor  Baseball  Champs 
’21. 
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Highland  Park  Public  Library 


Milton  Swanton 
Life  may  have  its  dull  side, 

But  that  is  not  for  me, 

Because  I  see  the  funny  side 
Just  where  it  ought  to  be. 


Signature . . 

Football  Squad,  ’20;  Basketball,  21,  22; 

Track,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Tennis,  ’22;  Military  Drill, 
Samurai,  ’19;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Gar¬ 
rick  Club,  ’22;  Senior  Play,  “Sir  Anthony’  ; 
Inter-class  Indoor  Baseball  Champs,  ’21,  22. 

Susan  Swanton 
“Sue” 

You  may  say  that  Susan’s  quiet, 

But  where  worthy  deeds  are  done, 

You  will  see  her  ready  fingers, 

And  can  count  her  in  as  one. 


Signature  . 

Tennis,  ’20,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor, 
’20,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’20;  Vice-President,  21; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Lillian  Catheryne  Tucker 
“Lil”  “Lilums” 

I’m  sure  you  know  our  Lillian, 

The  very  best  sport  in  the  class; 

With  a  cheery  smile  for  everyone, 

A  councilor  none  can  surpass. 


Signature . . . . 

Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor,  ’21,  22; 

Samurai,  ’20;  Garrick  Club,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’19, 
’20,  ’21;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Marguerite  Elizabeth  V  etter 
“  Marney” 

Oh,  Marguerite,  her  smile’s  so  sweet! 

She’s  laughing  all  the  time. 

Oh,  Marguerite,  such  nimble  feet! 

Her  dancing  is  sublime. 


Signature  . 

Track,  ’20,  ’21;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor, 
’20;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21,  ’22;  Secretary,  ’21; 
Samurai,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’19,  ’21, 
’22;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Chorus, 
’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Glee  Club,  ’21,  ’22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Edna  Walther 
“Eddie” 

Edna’s  quite  a  student 
A  fine  musician  too, 

She  joins  in  all  athletics, 

And’s  won  a  letter,  blue. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Councilor, 
’21,  ’22;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai, 
’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White  Club,  ’22;  Garrick 
Club,  ’21,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’21,  Vice-President 
’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Music  Memory 
Team,  ’22. 


Anna  Katheryn  Welch 
“Coot”  “Ann” 

She  trips  the  light  fantastic  toe, 

An  English  shark,  we’ll  have  you  know 
And  -dainty  as  the  queen  of  fays 
That  lives  on  honey  all  the  days. 


Signature . _ . 

Baseball,  ’19;  Track,  ’19;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’21;  Blue 
and  White,  ’21;  Garrick  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22: 
French  Club,  ’20;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Senior 
Play,  ’19,  Child. 

Virginia  Eileen  Wicks 
“Virgin”  “Ginger” 

So  full  of  sense,  so  full  of  fun, 

Is  our  Virginia  Wicks: 

She’s  the  kind  of  girl  to  depend  upon, 

She’s  the  kind  of  friend  that  sticks. 


Signature  . 

Basketball,  ’20,  ’21;  Baseball,  ’21;  Tennis, 
’20;  Military  Drill,  ’19;  Girls’  Ath.  Assn.,  ’21; 
Secretary,  ’22;  Samurai,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and 
White  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Camera  Club,  ’20,  ’21; 
Garrick  Club,  ’22;  French  Club,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21, 
’22;  Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22;  Annual  Board,  Joke 
Editor;  Mandolin  Club,  ’20,  ’21,  President  ’22. 

Harold  C.  Witt 
“Slip” 

Harold  Witt  is  not  a  bit 
The  staid  man  that  he  seems, 

For  all  the  while  behind  his  smile, 

The  King  of  Kut-Ups  gleams. 


Signature . ;•••••• 

Basketball  Squad,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Samurai,  ’19,  ’20;  Blue  and  White,  ’21;  Inter¬ 
class  Basketball  Champs,  ’20. 

A/Iarion  Witten 

With  glances  swift  and  voice  so  low, 

Lightly  she  skips  by, 

Half  hesitating.  One  scarce  can  know 
What  gifts  within  her  lie. 


Signature . _ . . 

Entered  from  Immaculate  Conception  School, 
’20;  G.  A.  A.,  ’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’21;  Garrick 
Club,  ’22;  Spanish  Club,  ’21;  Chorus,  ’21,  ’22; 
Booster  Club,  ’21,  ’22. 

Robert  Leon  Wolff 
“Bob”  “Bruno” 

Wolff!  Wolff!  Wolff!  cried  the  Boosters  on 
the  bleachers, 

No  one  was  afraid,  not  even  timid  teachers; 
Wolff!  Wolff!  Wolff!  how  they  yelled  it  to 
the  town, 

For  Robert  Wolff  had  made  the  first  touch-down. 


Signature . ••••••• 

Football,  ’19,  *20r  ’21;  Basketball,  21,  22; 
Track,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21,  ’22;  Military  Drill,  ’19; 
Councilor,  ’20,  ’21,  Chief  Councilor,  ’22;  Samu¬ 
rai,  ’19,  ’20,  ’21;  Blue  and  White,  ’21,  Vice- 
Pres.,  ’22;  Chorus,  ’20;  Blue  and  White  Staff, 
Circulating  Manager,  ’22;  Inter-class  Indoor 
Baseball,  ’22;  Senior  Play  Business  Manager. 
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We  the  Senior  Class  of  1922,  hereby  ordain,  constitute,  and  decree,  this  to  be 


our  last  will  and  testament. 

We  bequeath — 

I  To  the  struggling  Freshmen: 

a.  Our  sterling  class  history,  (To  guide  their  floundering  footsteps). 

b.  Some  of  our  stature,  and  a  few  of  our  mellowed  years  of  experience. 

II  To  the  proud  Sophomores: 

a.  All  of  our  lovable  qualities,  such  as: 

1.  Perfect  obedience. 

2.  Fraternal  love  and  solicitude. 

3.  Quietness  in  study. 

III  To  the  perplexed  Juniors: 

a.  Our  superb  dignity. 

b.  Melancholy  and  the  Banishment  of  Mirth,  (Read  John  Milton,  with  the 
help  of  Mr.  Mason.) 

c.  The  Blessed  Annual. 

d.  Our  startling  executive  ability. 

e.  Our  trained  and  balanced  mind. 

IV  To  the  Fatherly  Faculty,  already  endowed  with  wisdom  beyond  the  lot  of 
most  mortals: 

a.  We  consign  that  lighted  lamp  of  knowledge,  which  they  have  filled  and 
furnished,  (that  it  may  be  placed  as  a  beacon  of  light,  and  may  no  student  wings 
be  singed  as  they  are  drawn  to  its  glowing  flame.) 

V  To  the  bereft  school: 

a.  That  young  tree,  bearing  Blue  and  White  Fruit,  news,  council,  and  laughter. 

b.  That  inspired  club  where  gather  the  wooers  of  the  historic  Muse,  (The 
Garrick  Club.) 

c.  The  glorious  memory  of  our  victories,  to  be  looked  up  to  and  gazed  on  with 
awe. 

d.  And  lastly,  our  parting  wish  that  this  school  may  grow  yet  greater  and 
more  renowned. 

In  witness  whereof,  I  do  hereby  affix  my  signature. 

Fletcher  Seymour,  Jr. 
Secretary  of  the  Class  of  1922. 
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Who  is  this  young  man  so  feverishly  entering  that  door  marked  “Private,” 
a  pencil  cocked  over  one  ear,  his  sleeves  rolled  to  the  elbows,  his  hair  awry?  Can 
it  be  our  old  News  Editor,  Milton  St.  Peter?  It  is  indeed.  Where  is  he  going  in 
such  nervous  haste  ?  To  consult  with  the  “Editor-in-Chief”  of  the  “Globe  Trottor,” 
that  mighty  newspaper.  It  is.  For  here  we  see  in  his  elaborately  furnished  office 
a  stern  looking  man  of  business,  our  own  Fletcher  Seymour,  the  first  Editor-in- 
Chief  and  originator  of  that  now  famous  “Blue  and  White”  publication.  At 
his  side  sits  Elena  Fantoni  who  had  become  renowned  as  the  world’s  most  famous 
private  secretary  in  that  she  had  finally  learned  to  spell.  Milt,  after  a  chival¬ 
rous  bow,  seated  himself.  Our  editor  instructed  him  to  meet  the  Ptomaine  which 
was  to  dock  at  Pneumonia,  New  York,  the  following  morning,  June  15,  1942. 
Prince  Yucatan  Chew  Chew  of  Liberia  was  arriving  with  a  retinue  of  oriental 
attendants.  He  was  coming  to  interview  the  President  who  was  none  other  than 
our  versatile  James  Marshall.  It  was  Milt’s  duty  to  get  all  possible  news  and 
pictures  of  the  Prince.  After  a  nod  to  show  that  he  understood,  Milt  snatched 
his  hat  and  tore  out  of  the  office  pushing  aside  the  poor  little  office  boy,  Harold 
Witt.  He  jumped  into  an  elevator,  and  was  transported  to  the  main  floor  with 
startling  speed  by  Albert  Louer,  the  elevator  man,  who  defying  all  expectations 
of  his  future  greatness  in  the  business  world  had  come,  if  we  may  use  a  hackneyed 
expression,  to  this.  Alas! 

Next  morning  found  Milton  on  hand  bright  and  early,  the  staff  photographer, 
Theodore  Kauffman,  at  his  side;  his  camera  set  for  the  first  snap  of  the  awaited 
Prince.  And  then  the  great  steamer  came  slowly  into  the  harbor.  Milt,  looking 
eagerly  through  his  large  field  glasses,  recognized  the  stalwart  pilot,  “Dimples” 
Crowley.  Two  stewards  rushed  forward  to  let  down  the  gang-plank.  Milt  gasped, 
for  there  were  the  famous  Haviland  twins  all  dressed  up  in  bright  blue  uniforms 
with  brass  buttons.  At  length  down  the  gang-plank  came  the  procession  headed 
by  Prince  Yucatan  Chew  Chew  with  his  right  hand  man,  George  Behrens.  Poor 
Milt  narrowly  escaped  a  backward  fall  into  the  ocean  as  he  recognized  Charlie 
Stewart,  the  famous  “half”.  Milt  rushed  up,  and  grabbed  Chew  Chew  by  the 
hand.  Of  course  it  was  easy  to  obtain  the  necessary  information  and  pictures. 
The  next  day  Milt  accompanied  the  Prince  to  Washington  to  interview  jimmy. 
They  were  led  into  the  cabinet  room  where  to  the  great  surprise  of  both  they 
encountered  among  the  officers  Cassel  Dever,  Secretary  of  the  U.  S.  Radio  Bureau; 
Hank  Foley,  Secretary  of  Agriculture;  Junior  Anderson,  Secretary  of  State, 
and  Eleanor  Clifton,  Secretary  of  U.  S.  Flapper  Department.  The  interview  with 
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the  P  resident  proved  successful,  and  the  prince  returned  to  Liberia  while  Milt 
went  out  to  conquer  new  fields. 

His  next  mission  was  to  obtain  news  of  the  latest  trials  at  Judge  John  Munro’s 
court.  As  he  entered,  Johnny  rapped  for  “a  little  order  please.”  There  was  an 
impressive  silence.  A  bailiff,  whom  Milt  recognized  to  his  surprise  as  Godfrey 
Nichols,  found  him  a  place  near  the  front.  The  court  clerk,  Paul  Olson,  arose  and 
read  the  statement  of  the  case.  Another  shock  greeted  poor  Milt  for  Graham 
Supple  was  charged  with  speeding  at  240  miles  an  hour  in  his  remarkable  aero¬ 
plane  in  which,  with  greatest  ingenuity,  he  had  put  his  Ford  motor.  The  air  pilot 
policeman  who  had  arrested  him  turned  out  to  be  Edward  Grant,  who  was  now 
much  stouter  and  buttoned  into  a  light  blue  suit.  “Thirty  days  in  the  coop  and 
costs”  thundered  Johnnie,  and  Graham  subsided  without  a  murmur.  Milt  ob¬ 
tained  an  audience  with  the  Judge  and  as  they  talked  over  old  times  John  said 
sadly,  “You  remember  our  good  old  friend  Johnnie  McBride?”  “Yes,  Les! 
How  is  he  and  what  is  he  doing?”  “Well,  the  poor  boy  was  very  successful  on 
the  Stocking  Exchange,  but  he  worked  too  hard.  Now  he  is  desperately  ill,  and  has 
lost  his  memory.  I  wish  we  could  do  something  for  him!”  “Surely  you’ve  heard 
of  that  famous  brain  specialist,  Dr.  Warren  Stanger?  Why  not  call  him?”  “A 
fine  idea.  We’ll  send  him  a  wire  this  minute!”  In  the  telegraph  office  they 
encountered  Roy  Carrington  and  Leonard  Eichler,  operators.  Both  were  sorry 
to  hear  about  Johnnie  and  promised  that  the  telegram  should  go  through  immedi¬ 
ately. 

Milt  and  Munro  left  the  office.  Johnnie  insisted  that  Milt  go  home  with 
him  for  dinner.  He  had  tickets  for  the  “Follies  of  1942”  and  they  would  go  if 
Alilton  didn’t  object.  After  dinner  Johnny  called  a  taxi.  The  chauffeur  was 
none  other  than  William  Kriesant.  They  arrived  at  the  theatre  and  were  startled 
by  the  signs  “JAEGER’S  FOLLIES  OF  1942”.  Could  it  possibly  be. Harold 
of  old  Deerfield?  They  must  find  out.  Milt  went  to  the  ticket  office  to  inquire 
and  nearly  fainted  when  he  recognized  the  fair  mistress  of  the  tickets,  Laura  Stuen- 
kel.  She  informed  him  that  not  only  was  it  the  same  Harold  but  that  the  theatre 
was  managed  by  Milton  Swanton. 

As  the  curtain  rolled  up  our  two  friends  in  the  audience  made  good  use  of  their 
opera  glasses  and  were  not  only  delighted  by  the  dancing  of  Carlene  Ehle,  the 
second  Marilyn  Miller,  the  songs  of  Louise  Hansen  and  Anna  Welch,  the  second 
Duncan  Sisters, but  were  convulsed  by  the  antics  and  clever  stories  Graham  Keagle, 
the  star  comedian  told.  Before  parting,  they  agreed  to  meet  at  the  “Wecurem” 
Hospital,  the  following  morning.  They  expected  the  Specialist  to  arrive  by  ten 
o’clock  accompanied  by  his  chief  assistant  Earl  Frisbie. 

The  congregation  assembled  about  the  bed  the  next  morning.  Poor  McBride. 
There  seemed  to  be  no  hope,  his  brain  was  shrinking  rapidly.  Three  physicians, 
including  Dr.  Stanger,  who  looked  very  serious  with  his  Vandyke  protruding  from 
his  chin,  his  hair  already  grown  scarce  and  a  monocle  in  his  eye,  were  holding  a 
consultation.  Nurses  rushed  in  and  out  bringing  thermometer  and  bottles  of 
medicine.  Flowers  were  banked  about  the  room.  Three  nurses  tip-toed  in  to 
receive  instructions,  Edna  Hupprich,  Frances  Harrison,  and  Beulah  Stafford. 
Edna  placed  ice-bags  on  his  head  while  Beulah  dropped  a  hot  water  bottle  on  his 
feet. 

Alas!  What  was  to  be  done?  The  assembly  was  called  to  the  corridor  to  hear 
the  great  doctor’s  decision.  They  were  interrupted  by  the  tinkling  of  a  small 
bell.  They  looked  around  only  to  discover  a  little  man  dressed  in  black.  He 
carried  a  sign  bearing  the  inscription: 

When  you’re  sick  be  sure  to  hustle 
As  fast  as  you  can  to  Jimmy  Russell 
Famous  Lmdertaker  (Takes  you  under) 

Reasonable  Rates 
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Warren  disdainfully  glanced  at  the  intruder  and  thundered  forth  his  decision. 
Call  the  class  of  1922  together  if  you  expect  to  bring  the  famous  quarterback  to 
consciousness.  Milton  dashed  to  the  radio  station  and  sent  out  a  universal  call 
for  the  members  of  the  class  of  ’22.  Thanks  to  Fred  Gartner’s  invention  of  the 
receiving  set  which  had  taken  the  place  of  the  wrist  watch  all  received  the  message 
instantly  and  started  out  via  areoplane.  Elizabeth  Morrison  just  in  the  act  of 
interviewing  a  promising  young  man  at  her  matrimonial  bureau,  left  the  poor 
creature  to  figure  out  his  own  destiny.  Garfield  Proctor,  all  dolled  up  on  the  way 
to  his  wedding,  changed  his  direction  and  left  the  poor  bride  in  the  church.  The 
Reverend  James  Crane,  who  had  already  taken  his  place,  dropped  the  Bible  like  a 
hot  potato  and  dashed  madly  from  the  chapel.  The  elder  of  the  church,  William 
Baker,  forgot  that  it  was  his  fatherly  duty  to  console  the  bride  and  rushed  out 
in  a  very  unelderly  fashion. 

Carrol  Warbleofkey,  formerly  Lucile  Spellman,  had  just  reached  the  top  note 
of  the  great  opera, “The  Last  Gasp,”  composed  for  her  by  Miss  Iwritem  Funny, 
known  in  private  as  Edna  Walther.  The  clear  tone  stuck  in  her  throat  and  she 
left  her  audience  dazed  and  stupified.  Madam  Helen  Aldridge  Carew,  the  famous 
artist,  in  the  act  of  placing  the  last  dab  of  paint  on  her  masterpiece  dropped  her 
brush  and  hurried  away.  Hap  Martin,  the  second  “Babe  Ruth,”  had  just  knocked 
a  homer  and  was  touching  third  when  he  received  the  message.  He  astonished 
the  grandstanders  by  leaving  third  and  running  madly  out  of  the  gate.  Virginia 
Wicks,  the  famed  society  queen,  left  the  committee  in  charge  of  the  Charity  Ball 
without  a  word  of  explanation.  They  were  helpless  without  their  chairman  and 
the  Ball  was  postponed.  Priscilla  Conrad  left  the  international  golf  match, for¬ 
feiting  a  right  to  second  and  perhaps  first  place. 

Bulgrin,  a  chef,  in  Kelly’s  Kream  Kandy  Kitchen,  upset  the  kisses  as  he  pressed 
the  bell  for  his  aeroplane. 

When  these  arrived  at  the  hospital,  they  were  conducted  to  the  amphitheatre 
where  many  of  the  others  were  already  assembled.  Among  these  were  Lillian 
Antes,  Isabel  Bamborough,  and  Aune  Lempinen;  Grace  Fulkerson  and  Lillian 
Tucker,  who  owned  the  Ultra  Elite  Smart  Shop;  Grace  Durborow,  Ruth  Heaney, 
and  Carolyn  Rossiter,  Founders  of  the  Physical  Wrecking  Institute,  and  Agnes 
Alooney,  who  had  left  her  seven  hopefuls  in  charge  of  one  poor  nurse.  Constancio 
Duque,  owner  of  The  Flashy  Splash  Haberdashery  Shop,  even  persuaded  Ervin 
Strong  to  wait  a  few  days  for  his  suit  in  order  that  they  might  go.  There  was  a 
buzz  of  voices  and  suppressed  excitement  permeating  the  air,  when  suddenly 
the  folding  doors  opened  and  a  white  robed  figure  entered  and  raised  his  hand. 
Instantly  there  was  a  dead  silence,  none  moved.  Paul  Gorby,  the  white  robed 
interne,  explained  the  plan.  They  were  to  bring  Johnny  in  on  a  hospital  wagon 
and  attempt  to  restore  his  memory.  The  people  crowded  around.  Willard  Gold¬ 
ring,  the  old  Deerfield  cheer  leader,  now  an  auctioneer,  stood  in  the  middle  next 
to  McBride’s  cot. 

“Let’s  go  with  seven  for  Deerfield.”  They  yelled  as  they  never  yelled  before; 
and  as  the  familiar  words  pierced  the  air,  the  first  signs  of  returning  memory 
were  shown  by  the  look  of  interest  on  the  patient’s  face.  After  that  Wolff  gave  a 
signal.  Yes!  It  was  John’s  old  signal  to  go  through  the  line.  One — Forty  six, 
eighty  two — fifty-one — sixty-eight.  A  light  beamed  on  John’s  face,  his  expression 
cleared,  the  dull  look  vanished,  he  kicked  the  covers  and  grabbed  for  the  ball. 
“Give  it  to  me,”  he  yelled,  “It’s  my  play.  I’m  going  through  that  line.”  Then 
he  gasped,  for  with  that  old, old  signal  his  brain  cleared  up  and  he  began  to  rec¬ 
ognize  the  old  familiar  faces.  The  first  person  Johnny  recognized  was  Alverdah 
Helming,  the  great  suffrage  leader  and  Republican  nominee  for  vice-president 
in  the  coming  election  of  ’44.  One  by  one  the  other  faces  came  back  to  him. 

The  physicians  and  nurses  were  much  encouraged  by  the  patient’s  condition, 
but  it  was  thought  advisable  for  him  to  stay  at  the  hospital  until  the  next  day 
when  he  could  safely  be  taken  to  his  summer  home.  Dr.  Stanger  thought  it  would 
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be  necessary  for  his  classmates  to  stay  over  for  a  few  days  in  case  John  should 
have  a  relapse.  The  motley  crew  left  the  hospital  with  promises  to  take  the  3:40 
balloon  the  next  afternoon  for  McBride’s  home.  It  was  thought  necessary  to 
order  a  special  balloon,  for  by  this  time  most  of  the  class  of  ’22  had  arrived,  and 
messages  had  been  received  from  others  announcing  various  reasons  for  delays 
with  assurances  from  all  that  they  would  all  be  present  within  twenty-four  hours. 
That  night  most  of  them  registered  at  The  Try  Us  Hotel  which  was  owned  by 
Marjorie  Carr  and  managed  by  the  practical  Mary  Roberts.  At  the  information 
desk  they  recognized  Sylvia  Kneibes.  It  was  decided  that  they  should  stick 
together,  and  as  most  of  them  had  never  been  in  Pneumonia  before,  a  sight  seeing 
party  was  organized  for  the  next  morning.  The  excited  group  started  out  courage¬ 
ously;  chartered  several  omnibuses  and  were  off.  Arthur  Baker  and  Karl  Peterson 
were  driving  two  of  the  machines  and  some  of  the  matrons  in  the  party  were  afraid 
that  they  would  go  too  speedily.  At  Onelung  Park  it  was  necessary  for  them 
to  delay  in  order  that  the  parade  for  James  Dewey’s  circus  might  pass.  Blanche 
Schuler  and  Alice  Robertson  were  the  only  ones  in  the  show  from  the  class  of  ’22. 
Both  were  trapeze  performers  and  it  was  difficult  to  persuade  Dewey  that  he  must 
give  them  a  holiday  to  allow  them  to  go  to  McBride’s  with  the  ever  increasing 
party.  Tired  but  happy  they  returned  to  the  great  metropolis.  It  was  nearly 
time  to  make  their  departure.  They  entered  the  elevated  aero  station,  and  to 
their  great  surprise  were  greeted  by  Margaret  Cliggitt,  clothed  in  the  black  gar¬ 
ments  of  a  nun,  and  Marion  Witten,  the  authoress  of  the  “Treatise  on  Railroads 
and  Big  Business.”  They  boarded  the  “pay  as  you  enter”  balloon  and  were  carried 
in  a  few  minutes  to  John’s  landing. 

He  had  already  been  taken  home  and  was  seated  with  Airs.  AlcBride  on  the 
terrace.  She  was  so  happy  at  the  effect  John’s  classmates  had  wrought  in  his 
condition  that  she  said  she  could  not  rest  until  every  one  in  the  class  had  arrived. 
Roll  was  called  and  the  missing  ones  were  sent  cables  and  wireless  messages. 

Alaybelle  Sloan,  who  was  on  a  concert  tour  of  Europe,  met  Prince  Yucatan 
Chew  Chew’s  private  sea  plane  in  Bath,  France,  and  they  returned  immediately 
to  the  United  States.  Laurel  Stryker,  the  famous  scientist  and  explorer,  left  the 
arctic  expedition.  Susan  Swanton,  famous  for  her  research  work  on  the  ancient 
telephone,  started  for  the  AlcBride  home,  although  she  was  almost  at  the  point 
of  discovering  what  made  the  bell  ring.  Helen  Bell,  drama  critic  for  the  Globe 
Trottor,  came  and  brought  with  her  some  very  advanced  ideas  and  a  pet  monkey. 
This  was  quite  an  addition  to  the  party,  but  when  Elise  Lauridsen  arrived  with 
an  old  victrola  and  some  of  the  records  the  class  had  danced  to  in  the  old  days 
of  high  school,  the  riot  had  started.  Of  course  the  dancing  had  changed  and  Ber¬ 
nice  Pearl  and  Marguerite  Vetter  volunteered  to  demonstrate  the  latest  steps. 
Harold  Steele,  not  having  danced  since  commencement,  was  unable  to  follow 
their  steps;  so  he  took  Cornelia  Bock  and  they  toddled  off  in  the  good  old  fashion 
with  correct  position,  et  cetera. 

There  followed  a  lovely  dinner  party.  Excitement  and  conversation  waxed 
furiously.  Luella  Landwehr,  famous  for  her  oratorical  work,  arose  and  gave  a 
speech  of  welcome  for  Airs.  AlcBride,  who  was  a  little  backward  because  she  had 
not  known  the  members  of  the  class  before.  Then  Alargaret  Day  arose  and  in 
her  most  amusing  manner  recalled  to  the  congregation  the  fact  that  it  was  now 
June  15,  1942,  the  twentieth  anniversary  of  the  commencement  of  the  class  of 
1922.  It  was  decided  that  camp  should  be  pitched  and  the  event  be  celebrated 
by  fitting  reunion  stunts  the  following  week.  Bill  Gannon  and  Lloyd  Beach  were 
placed  in  charge  of  affairs.  Thus  blaming  it  all  on  poor  Milt,  we  send  the  class  of 
’22  on  with  the  dance! 
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Senior  Ballot 


BOYS 


Ballot 

First 

Second 

Third 

Most  Popular 

G.  Proctor 

J.  Me  Bride 

J.  Marshall 

Biggest  Eater 

R.  Wolff 

G.  Proctor 

W.  Baker 

Handsomest 

J.  McBride 

J.  Anderson 

J.  Marshall 

Biggest  Bluffer 

G.  Keagle 

G.  Nichols 

M.  Swanton 

Worst  Grind 

W.  Stanger 

A.  Louer 

J.  Marshal] 

Best  Sport 

C.  Stewart 

G.  Proctor 

H.  Martin 

Wittiest 

G.  Nichols 

F.  Seymour 

G.  Proctor 

Class  Clown 

L.  Bulgrin 

G.  Nichols 

W.  Goldring 

Worst  Fusser 

C.  Duque 

J.  Anderson 

G.  Keagle 

Best  Natured 

C.  Stewart 

G.  Proctor 

J.  Marshall 

Most  Bashful 

J.  Dewey 

J.  Crane 

J.  Munro 

Most  Practical 

J.  Marshall 

P.  Gorby 

J.  McBride 

Noisiest 

G.  Keagle 

G.  Proctor 

L.  Bulgrin 

Most  Athletic 

C.  Stewart 

G.  Proctor 

F.  Seymour 

Best  Dancer 

P.  Kelly 

J.  McBride 

G.  Proctor 

Happy-Go-Lucky 

H.  Martin 

G.  Nichols 

H.  W  itt 
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Senior  Ballot 


GIRLS 


Ballot 

First 

Second 

Third 

Most  Popular 

E.  Morrison 

M.  Cliggett 

M.  Day 

Biggest  Eater 

V.  Wicks 

M.  Day 

G.  Durborow 

Prettiest 

H.  Aldridge 

R.  Heaney 

C.  Ehle 

Biggest  Bluffer 

M.  Cliggett 

G.  Durborow 

M.  Day 

Worst  Grind 

M.  Sloan 

B.  Schuler 

E.  Walther 

Best  Sport 

L.  Tucker 

E.  Morrison 

M.  Cliggett 

Wittiest 

E.  Lauridsen 

V.  Wicks 

M.  Cliggett 

Class  Clown 

E.  Lauridsen 

G.  Durborow 

V.  Wicks 

Worst  Fusser 

M.  Cliggett 

A.  Mooney 

E.  Fantoni 

Best  Natured 

A.  Welch 

E.  Morrison 

A.  Helming 

Most  Bashful 

M.  Sloan 

S.  Swanton 

C.  Bock 

Most  Practical 

E.  Morrison 

M.  Roberts 

G.  Stine 

Noisiest 

J.  Zehren 

S.  Kneibes 

L.  Hansen 

Most  Athletic 

G.  Durborow 

E.  Fantoni 

M.  Day 

Best  Dancer 

A.  Welch 

L.  Hansen 

M.  Cliggett 

Happy-Go-Lucky 

C.  Ehle 

L.  Hansen 

A.  Welch 

The  Blue  and  White 

i 

Can  you  think  of  a  school  of  glory? 

Can  you  think  of  a  school  with  a  name 
That  inspires  its  students  to  battle, 

To  fight  to  add  to  its  fame? 

You  can,  but  we  shall  repeat  it. 

So  the  world  may  hear  of  its  might; 

It’s  the  school  with  the  true-blue  standards, 

The  school  of  the  Blue  and  White. 

II 

Do  you  know  of  a  team  so  sturdy, 

Do  you  know  of  a  team  so  renowned. 

That  because  of  its  long  list  of  victories, 

Its  name  is  known  all  around? 

If  you  don’t  then  we  shall  tell  you, 

So  you  know  of  a  team  that  can  fight, 

The  team  that  plays  clean,  square  football, 

The  team  of  the  Blue  and  White. 

III 

Can  you  guess  what  school  I  refer  to? 

Can  you  guess  the  school  that  can  claim 
Because  of  its  many  achievements, 

The  right  to  so  honored  a  name? 

Of  course,  we  all  know  it  and  love  it, 

The  school  for  which  we  would  die, 

The  school  that  stands  for  all  that’s  right, 

Old  Deerfield-Shields  Township  High! 

Alice  M.  Witt  ’23 
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ArnoldMason, Pres.  Richard Sandwick, Vice-Pres.  Margaret  Pirie,  Sec’y.  THEO.WATT,Treas. 

Class  of  1923 

This  year’s  Junior  Class  has  been  doing  great  things  in  upholding  the  social 
and  athletic  standards  of  Deerfield. 

The  boys  of  this  year’s  Junior  class  have  done  splendid  work  in  athletics. 
In  the  first  place,  the  Junior  heavyweight  basketball  team  with  Jimmy  Sandwick, 
‘‘Red”  Baldwin,  “Paddy”  Spellman,  Adrian  Supple,  Frank  Watt  comprising  the 
team  won  the  school  championship.  In  the  session  relays,  the  Scholz  twins,  Walter 
Simmonds,  Charlie  Steele,  “Paddy”  Spellman,  Arnold  Werhane,  Ted  Watt,  Ray¬ 
mond  Sheahan,  Jimmy  Sandwick,  Adrian  Supple  and  Hays  Rhinesmith  of  Mr. 
Mason’s  Junior  Session  ran  and  won,  amid  the  cheers  of  a  crowd  of  students  and 
many  mothers.  They  lowered  the  record  by  three  and  one-fifth  seconds. 

This  year  we  discarded  the  old  form  of  a  prom  and  originated  an  idea.  On 
May  6  a  Banquet  was  served  in  honor  of  the  Seniors.  The  lunch  room  was  deco¬ 
rated  to  represent  a  Chinese  restaurant.  The  banquet  was  followed  by  the  social 
event  of  the  year,  the  Prom.  The  Seniors  were  again  the  guests  of  the  Juniors. 
The  precedent  set  by  the  Junior  Class,  which  is  observed  in  many  schools, 
should  be  one  adopted  in  Deerfield. 

W  e  are  deeply  indebted  to  the  Senior  Garrick  Club  and  Mr.  Conover  for  their 
financial  help  in  making  this  event  a  success.  Mr.  Schneider  should  also  be  thanked 
for  his  willingness  to  help  the  committee  in  charge  of  the  decorations. 

Regardless  of  the  unsuccessful  beginning  at  the  opening  of  the  school  year, 
the  Junior  Class  has  proved  that  it  is  a  class  in  classes. 

Margaret  Pirie  ’23. 


BUT  I  HAVEN’T  FOUND  ONE  YET 


Now,  here  I  sit  behind  my  pen 
Just  feeling  all  upset; 

They  talk  about  those  blissful  days, 
But  I  haven’t  found  one  yet. 

Of  course  you  know  how  I  love  school, 
The  study  of  Latin  my  pet; 

There’s  loads  of  fun  in  classes  too, 

But  I  haven’t  found  it  yet. 


Then  hunting  books  along  the  shelves, 
I  feel  a  deep  regret; 

They  saythere  are  some  thrillingones, 
But  I  haven’t  found  one  yet. 

I  guess  it  is  the  rain  outside 
That  makes  the  weather  wet; 

They  say  there  are  some  sunny  days, 
But  I  haven’t  found  one  yet. 

Lonnie  Southerland  ’23. 
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Class  of  1924 

The  Class  of  1924  headed  by  Barron  Rockwell,  president;  Tyman  Beerling, 
vice-president;  Beth  Jackson,  secretary;  and  \\  dhelmina  Spellman,  treasurer, 
did  its  share  of  everything  this  year  and  can  be  relied  upon  to  do  its  share  in  the 
years  to  come.  The  Sophs  had  two  men  who  received  major  D’s  in  football  and 
three  who  received  minor  D’s.  All  of  these  boys  helped  to  bring  the  shield  to 
Deerfield. 

Four  of  the  ,24>s  splashed  with  the  swimming  team,  and  received  D’s  for  their 

splashing.  _  ... 

Three  men  will  probably  get  their  junior  letter  in  track,  and  one  in  senior  track. 

Basketball  received  little  attention  from  the  class,  only  two  men  getting  letters 
in  heavyweight  competition. 

And’ last,  (but  not  least,)  in  the  sport  line,  the  sophomore  bantams  won  the 
championship  in  their  weight  in  basketball. 

All  of  these  things  are  sports,  but  sports  weren’t  the  only  things  we  did!  Far 
from  it!  The  casts  of  the  Christmas  play  and  the  “Turtle  Dove”  were  mainly 
composed  of  Sophomores. 

The  Sophomore’s  informal  was  a  huge  success — as  far  as  informals  went  this  year. 

An  appalling  number  of  bright  Sophomores  entered  the  band — worse  luck. 

And,  last  of  all,  the  credit  for  all  the  eats  spilled  at  the  Junior  Prom  went  to 
the  Sophs,  who  had  the  “honor”  as  Mr.  Sandwich  put  it,  of  waiting  on  the  Juniors, 
and  Seniors. 

Even  if  you’re  deaf,  you’ll  hear  from  us  next  year  as  Juniors! 

Robert  Silber  ’24. 


DEERFIELD 

From  leafy  bower  thy  turret  walls 
Reach  upward  to  the  sky, 

And  something  lures  our  footsteps  forth 
To  seek  thee,  Deerfield  High. 

I  think  it  is  a  boundless  grace 
Held  forth  on  every  hand, 

That  makes  us  want  to  sing  thy  praise 
Throughout  the  whole  broad  land. 

There  may  be  other  schools,  we  know 
With  followers  as  true; 

But  while  we  meet  thy  cheery  smile 
We  only  think  of  you. 

Then  hail  to  thee,  old  Deerfield  High 
School  of  our  strongest  love — 

We’ll  shout  thy  name  and  sing  thy  fame 
To  all  the  stars  above. 

Eleanor  Brundage  ’24 
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Freshman  Class 


Leslie  Allen 
Walter  Nesbit 
Norma  Watrous 
Robert  Spellman 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


One  sunny  September  day,  an  army  of  new  recruits  came  to  Deerfield.  It 
was  their  business  to  take  the  place  of  last  year’s  freshmen.  This  they  did,  although 
rather  hesitatingly  at  first.  It  was  hard  for  them  to  curb  their  unruly  dispositions 
and  a  desire  to  run  through  the  halls,  in  order  to  conduct  themselves  as  dignified 
freshmen  should. 

The  Freshmen,  after  many  attempts,  at  last  gave  an  informal.  They  were 
quite  surprised  at  its  success,  to  say  the  least.  This  was  largely  due,  however, 
to  the  dancing  lessons  given  to  the  students  in  gym. 

Our  class,  soon  after  entering  school,  lost  its  unsightly  green  color  and  showed 
that  it  was  made  of  loyal  Blue  and  White.  We  hope  that  in  the  future,  with  the 
good  example  of  the  classes  which  go  before  us,  we  may  reach  a  higher  state  of 
perfection  so  that  we  may  be  a  credit  to  Deerfield. 

Norma  Watrous  ’25. 


STUDY  PERIOD 

We  come  in  with  laughter  and  noise, 

Calling  back  to  our  friends  in  the  hall, 
(Though  I’m  sure  that  I  think  it’s  the  boys, 
That  make  the  most  noise  of  all.) 


We  slam  our  books  down  with  a  bang. 
And  sit  on  our  desks  for  a  chat, 

The  bell  rings  out  with  a  clang 
But  few  of  us  care  about  that. 


It’s  one  word  more  as  we  go  to  our  seats 
And  open  our  books  and  get  ready; 

The  teacher  sighs  and  repeats, 

“No  more  whispering  now,  let’s  study.’’ 

At  last  there  is  peace  in  the  hall, 

For  about  five  minutes  or  ten, 

But  some  bey  throws  a  big  paper  ball 
And  we  all  stop  working  again. 

Somebody  comes  in  through  the  door 
Everyone  must  look  around. 

Something  is  dropped  on  the  floor, 

All  of  us  watch  till  it’s  found. 

When  it’s  almost  time  for  the  bell  to  ring 
W  e  casually  glance  at  the  clock; 

“Only  five  minutes  more,  I  don’t  know  a  thing.” 
And  we  tumble  to  earth  with  a  shock. 

Betsy  Sladen  ’23. 


ATHLETICS 


I 


I 

I 
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A  Pupil’s  Tribute 

A  cloudy  day;  a  wet  and  muddy  field. 

And  two  and  twenty  strong  and  husky  lads, 

Protected  well  with  leather,  cloth  and  pads, 

Do  battle  here,  the  prize  a  champion’s  shield. 

The  ball  is  kicked,  the  game  of  games  is  on, 

The  tide  of  victory  surges  back  and  forth, 

To  Gold  and  Blue,  to  Blue  and  White,  South,  North, 

Till  twice  the  stranger’s  goal  is  crossed,  and  Deerfields’  won. 
Eight  autumn  seasons  passed,  the  prize  is  gained, 

His  work  is  good,  his  hopes  have  been  fulfilled, 

Some  thought  him  harsh,  but  he  thru  all  maintained, 

Play  Clean,  play  Hard,  and  Fight,  be  never  stilled. 

Do  not  forget,  his  name  will  never  die, 

All  hail  to  you,  O  Coach  of  Deerfield  High! 

Robert  W.  Rogers  ’21. 
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Richard  Sandwick  (Porky) 

Born  in  Highland  Park,  Ill.,  March  23,  1905. 
Attended  Elm  Place  Grammar  School.  Played 
football  at  Deerfield  3  years.  Weight  150 
pounds.  Chicago  Daily  News  second  team  1920 
all  suburban.  Chicago  Daily  News  first  team 
1921  all  suburban.  Chicago  Tribune  first  team 

1921  all  suburban. 
Chicago  Journal  first 
team  1921  all  subur¬ 
ban.  Captain-elect 
Deerfield  team  1922. 

Sandwick  plugged 
along  on  the  scrubs 
beforehe  finallymade 
the  team.  It  was  a 
case  of  try,  try  again 
until  success  came. 
At  leading  interfer¬ 
ence  he  was  also 
strong,  and  handled 
the  forward  pass  ef¬ 
fectively  on  many 
occasions.  During 
the  past  season  he 
took  care  of  left  end 
in  a  manner  that 
was  pleasing  to  all. 
He  tackled  low  and 
hard.  On  defensive 
work  his  strength 
lay  in  the  masterful 
way  in  which  he 
piled  the  interference 
and  allowed  the  halfs 
a  chance  to  nail  the 
runner.  Sandwick 
is  the  choice  for  next 
season’s  leader,  and 
a  good  one. 


Garfield  Proctor,  (Red) 

Born  in  Chicago,  Ill.,  August  16,  1904.  At¬ 
tended  Lincoln  Grammar  School.  Played  foot¬ 
ball  at  Deerfield,  4  years.  Weight  160  pounds. 
Captain  Deerfield  team  1921.  Chicago  Trib¬ 
une  choice  for  captain  second  team  1920  all 
suburban  team.  Center  on  Chicago  American 
1921  First  Team.  Center  on  Chicago  Journal 
second  team. 

Time  after  time  that  red  top  piece  was  seen 
to  go  down  under  a  throng  of  players  or  to  beat 
a  tatoo  on  the  none  too  soft  ground,  but  “Red” 
always  came  up  smiling.  This  was  the  smallest 
feature  of  our  Captain’s  work.  At  taking  pun¬ 
ishment  he  was  a  glutton,  but  when  it  came  to 
real  principles  of  football  every  one  recognized 
who  their  leader  was.  As  a  field  general  his 
work  during  the  season  was  par-excellence,  even 
being  picked  for  all  suburban  honors  by  several 
critics.  He  tackled  hard  and  sure  as  many  can 
attest.  Cool  in  the  face  of  hardest  fire,  Red 
was  just  what  we  needed.  A  particular  feature 
of  his  work  was  the  spirit  he  infused  into  the 
others.  His  passing  at  center  was  very  good, 
always  fast  and  accurate.  He  is  the  only  Deer¬ 
field  man  who  won  his  “D”  four  straight  years. 
He  has  played  his  last  year,  as  he  graduates  in 
June. 


Coach  Rothacher 

Here’s  the  coach, — in  his  “working  clothes”. 
This  is  the  way  every  one  of  the  squad  knows 
him  best.  If  you  have  ever  watched  him  at 
practice,  you  know  why  the  team  “came  thru” 
— he’s  working  all  the  time.  Three  years  ago 
in  1919,  Coach  came  very  close  to  the  champion¬ 
ship  and  in  1920  he 
came  still  closer  — 
with  only  two  games 
lost.  And  this 

year,  through  his 

untiring  efforts,  he 
produced  the  team 
that  brought  the 

championship  to 
Deerfield.  Everyone 
knows  what  kind  of 
a  reputation  Deer¬ 
field  has  had  when  it 
comes  to  clean  play¬ 
ing,  and  this  all  re¬ 
flects  directly  on 
coach’s  clean  tac¬ 
tic?,  Anyone  who 

h^s  ever  played  un¬ 
der  Coach  knows 
just  what  sort  of  a 
man  he  is — always 
a  good,  clean  sport. 
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John  McBride  (Mack) 

Born  in  Chicago,  Ill.,  May  23,  1904.  Attended  Elm  Place 
Grammar  School.  Played  football  at  Deerfield  2  years. 
Weight  148  pounds.  Chicago  Tribune  first  team  1921  all 
suburban.  Chicago  Daily  News  first  team  1921  all  suburban. 

McBride  is  another  “Deerfieldite”.  Keagle  was  out, 
Coach  was  up  a  stump  for  a  quarterback.  McBride  was  given 
a  chance,  with  the  result  that  he  held  down  that  position  the 
rest  of  the  year.  His  generalship  and  coolheadedness  stood 
him  in  hand  well,  and  enabled  him  to  run  the  team  in  a  credit¬ 
able  manner.  He  possesses  the  constitution  to  stand  knocks 
and  blows  without  becoming  injured,  which  is  a  valuable 
asset  to  any  quarter.  McBride  handles  the  forward  pass 
well,  receives  the  ball  in  good  shape  and  passes  quickly  with¬ 
out  much  fumbling.  He  is  a  senior  and  has  played  his  last 
game  for  Deerfield. 


Charles  Stewart 
(Chuck) 

Born  in  Lexington, 
Ky.,  March  7,  1903. 

Attended  Gorton  and 
Halsey  Grammar 
Schools.  Played  foot¬ 
ball  at  Deerfield  3  years. 
Weight  140  pounds. 
Chicago  Tribune  first 
team  1921  all  suburban. 
Chicago  Daily  News 
first  team  1921  all  sub¬ 
urban.  Chicago  Ameri¬ 
can  first  team  1921  all, 
suburban.  Chicago 
Journal  first  team  1921 
all  suburban. 

As  light  as  a  feather 
and  as  fast  as  lightning. 
Stewart  developed  from 
a  fair  player  into  one  of 
the  fastest  half  backs 
Deerfield  has  ever  had. 
He  handles  the  pass  well 
and  is  strong  on  end 
runs,  having  torn  off 
many  yards  during  the 
past  season.  On  open 
field  tackling  he  is  very 
proficient  and  time  after 
time  broke  through  and 
blocked  plays  before 
they  were  fairly  well 
underway. 


Robert  Wolff  (Bob) 

Born  in  Paris,  France,  February  25,  1905.  Attended 
Halsey  Grammar  School.  Played  football  at  Deerfield  3 
years.  Weight  160  pounds.  Chicago  Daily  News  first 
team  1921  suburban.  Chicago  American  second  team  1921 
all  suburban. 

Bob  is  another  Senior  who  made  a  berth  on  the  1921 
Champion  Team  by  long  consistent  plugging.  Opposing 
guards  found  more  than  they  were  able  to  handle  in  the  big 
member  of  the  center  trio,  and  plays  directed  in  his  direction 
did  not  pan  out  as  planned.  He  always  fought  with  every 
ounce  of  energy  in  his  frame.  He  threw  his  whole  soul  into 
every  game  he  played.  His  playing  was  quick  as  a  flash 
and  he  usually  hit  his  man  first.  This  is  his  last  year  with  us 
for  he  graduates  in  June. 


Page  57 


Edward  Baldwin  (Red) 

Born  in  Lake  Forest,  Ill.,  Nov.  27,  1900.  Attended 
Gorton  Grammar  School.  Played  football  at  Deerfield  3 
years.  Weight  170  pounds.  Chicago  Tribune  second  team 
1920  all  suburban.  Chicago  Tribune  first  team  1921  all 
suburban.  Chicago  Daily  News  first  team  1921  all  suburban. 
Chicago  Journal  second  team  1921  all  suburban. 

Ed  has  made  good  in  football  ever  since  he  cast  his  lot 
with  Deerfield,  but  played  his  best  game  this  past  year. 
From  a  position  in  the  line  as  end  he  was  yanked  out  and 
stepped  into  a  breach  laid  open  and  in  a  most  commendable 
manner  fulfilled  the  duties  of  fullback  during  the  entire  season. 
As  a  fullback,  he  developed  into  one  of  the  best  backfield 
men  in  the  League,  his  height  and  weight  standing  him  in 
good  stead.  As  a  battering  ram,  he  was  always  good  for 
several  yards,  and  when  backing  up  the  line,  he  tackled  hard 
and  sure.  This  is  his  last  year  on  the  team  and  he  leaves 
a  hole  back  of  the  line  that  is  going  to  be  felt  next  year. 

Fletcher  Seymour 
(Fletch) 

Born  in  Evanston, 

Ill.,  March  28,  1904. 

Attended  RaviniaGram- 
mar  School.  Played 
football  at  Deerfield  1 
year.  Weight  140  lbs. 

Chicago  American  sec¬ 
ond  team  1921  all  subur¬ 
ban.  Chicago  Daily 
News  mentioned  for 
1921  all  suburban. 

Seymour,  although  the 
smallest  on  the  team 
is  a  full  grown  football 
player  when  it  comes  to 
the  finer  points  of  the 
game.  This  was  not 
only  his  first  year  on 
the  team  but  his  first 
years  of  football.  The 
smallest  man  on  the 
team,  Seymour  was  nev¬ 
ertheless  one  of  the 
strongest,  and  was  com¬ 
mended  favorably  in  al¬ 
most  every  game  for 
work  he  did  at  end.  It 
took  a  good  hard  jolt 
to  cause  time  to  be  tak¬ 
en  out  for  Seymour. 

On  punts  and  on  the 
kickoff  he  was  one  of 
the  first  down  the  field, 
and  was  always  sure  of'' 
a  tackle.  He  leaves 
in  fune  to  take  up  col¬ 
lege  work. 

Theodore  Watt  (Ted) 

Born  in  Lake  Forest,  Ill.,  December  11,  1904.  Attended  Gorton 
and  Halsey  Grammar  Schools.  Played  football  at  Deerfield  2  years. 
Weight  165  pounds.  Chicago  Journal  first  team  1921  all  suburban. 
Chicago  Tribune  mentioned  for  1921  all  suburban.  Chicago  Daily 
News  mentioned  for  1921  all  suburban. 

Ted  is  another  “Deerfieldite”  who  made  a  berth  on  the  1921 
team  by  long  consistent  plugging.  He  was  not  in  the  limelight  very 
much,  due  to  the  fact  that  he  was  in  the  line,  where  individual  work 
is  not  noticed  by  the  spectator.  His  size  and  weight  were  both  in 
his  favor  for  a  line  man  and  he  put  them  to  use  when  in  a  game.  He 
was  always  in  the  play  and  took  care  of  his  line  position  in  good  shape. 
Besides  being  fast  on  his  feet,  he  maintained  a  cool  head  under  the 
most  trying  circumstances.  He  has  one  more  year  to  play  on  the 
team  and  we  expect  to  see  him  in  a  uniform  again  next  year. 
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Hiram  Feary  (Hi) 

Born  in  Carthage,  Mo.,  August  20,  1903.  Attended 
Canandaiuga,  N.  Y.  Grammar  School.  Played  football  at 
Deerfield  1  year.  Weight  145  pounds. 

Hiram  played  his  first  year  on  the  team  in  a  manner  that 
speaks  well  for  his  career  next  season.  He  has  been  shifted 
about  on  the  line,  but  plays  best  as  left  guard.  After  the 
first  few  nights’  practice  it  was  evident  that  the  big  boy 
intended  to  make  the  others  travel  to  keep  up  with  him. 
He  did  it  and  kept  it  up  consistently  all  year.  He  would 
fight  to  the  last  minute.  His  work  was  spectacular  at  break¬ 
ing  up  line  plays  and  on  offensive  he  could  open  up  holes 
sufficiently  large  for  the  backs  to  romp  through  for  good  gains. 
With  two  more  years  to  play,  a  brilliant  career  seems  to  be 
in  store  for  him  on  the  gridiron. 


Charles  Steele  (Chuck) 

Born  in  Lake  Forest,  Ill., 
December  14,  1902.  Attended 
Halsey  Grammar  School 
Played  football  at  Deerfield  2 
years.  Weight  150  pounds. 
Chicago  Journal  first  team 
1921  all  suburban.  Chicago 
Tribune  second  team  1921  all 
suburban. 

Chuck  did  not  stop  long  after 
winning  a  reputation  as  half 
back  on  the  1920  team,  but 
stepped  right  into  the  same 
position  on  the  1921  team.  He 
played  the  style  of  game  that 
was  worthy  of  the  position, 
and  won  for  himself  the  repu¬ 
tation  of  one  of  the  best  half 
backs  in  the  League.  His  par¬ 
ticular  strength  was  in  offen¬ 
sive  work  and  his  Steffen  style 
of  carrying  the  pigskin  was  in¬ 
strumental  in  adding  several 
yards  to  the  gain.  On  the 
defense  Steele  was  also  strong. 
A  particular  feature  of  his  work 
was  the  hard  manner  that  he 
went  into  the  game  at  all  times. 
Steele  will  be  seen  in  the  same 
place  again  next  season. 


Vincent  Spellman  (Paddy) 

Born  in  Lake  Forest,  Ill.,  September  18,  1902.  Attended 
Gorton  and  Halsey  Grammar  Schools.  Played  football  at 
Deerfield  2  years.  Weight  175  pounds.  Chicago  Tribune 
second  team  1921  all  suburban.  Chicago  Daily  News  first 
team  1921  all  suburban.  Chicago  American  first  team  1921 
all  suburbaA. 

Paddy,  endowed  by  Nature  with  a  strong  frame,  made  a 
natural  line  man,  and  when  in  the  position  of  right  tackle 
his  presence  was  always  noticeable  to  the  opposing  backs. 
He  was  a  stone  wall  on  defense  and  could  make  a  hole  in  any 
line.  He  was  not  half  bad  at  booting  the  pigskin  and  was  a 
hard,  consistent  player  in  a  game.  Paddy  could  break  up 
plays,  block  passes  and  nail  a  runner  on  a  cross  buck.  This 
season  he  has  held  older  and  more  experienced  players  down 
at  all  stages.  He  has  one  more  year  to  play  on  the  team  and 
he  should  hold  right  tackle  position  down  in  a  creditable  man¬ 
ner  next  season. 
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Thomas  Mann  (Tommy) 

Born  in  Chicago,  Ill.,  April  5,  1906.  Attended  Elm  Place 
Grammar  School.  Played  at  Deerfield  one  year.  Weight 
168  pounds. 

Mann  made  good  during  the  1921  season  and  filled  the 
positions  of  right  and  left  guard.  He  was  always  a  “plugger” 
and  fought  with  all  his  might.  “Sleepy”  never  says  much, 
puts  all  his  energy  into  actions  and  there  is  always  “something 
doing”  around  the  guard  position  for  the  opposing  team  when 
he  plays.  As  a  defense  man  he  is  a  daisy.  With  a  little  more 
weight  and  thisyear’s  experience  he  will  probably  hold  down 
a  guard  position  next  season. 


Arnold  Mason 
(Moses) 

Born  in  Highland  Park, 
Ill.,  June  19,  1905.  At¬ 
tended  Elm  Place  Gram¬ 
mar  School.  Student  man¬ 
ager  of  1921  football  team. 

Mason  was  a  manager 
of  equal  caliber  with  the 
team,  and  everything  that 
he  handled  was  done  in  a 
most  business  like  manner. 
To  him  through  his  tireless 
efforts  is  due  great  credit 
for  the  success  of  the  team. 
By  his  good  work  he  has 
well  earned  the  right  to 
wear  the  “Deerfield”  mono¬ 
gram. 


Morris  Reichelt  (Reach) 

Born  in  Chicago,  Ill.,  August  26,  1906.  Attended  Deer¬ 
field,  Ill.  Grammar  School.  Played  football  at  Deerfield  2 
years.  Weight  150  pounds. 

“Reach”  played  his  first  year  as  regular  during  the  past 
season  and  shifted  between  right  and  left  guard  positions 
playing  both  in  a  creditable  manner.  He  was  a  hard  fighter, 
very  quiet  and  gave  all  he  had  in  every  game.  Reichelt 
can  play  center,  and  since  he  has  two  more  years  on  the  team, 
he  will  probably  fill  the  place  left  vacant  by  Proctor.  He 
tackles  hard,  never  gets  hurt,  and  is  always  there  with  vim 
and  lots  of  ginger. 


H.  G.  Pertz 
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1921  Football 


WEARERS  OF  THE  LIGHTWEIGHT  “D” 


Name 

Birthplace 

Date  of 
Birth 

Grammar  School 
Attended 

'ears  on 
Squad 

Nickname 

Bolan,  Edward 

Ft. 'Sheridan 

Mar.  8,  1906 

Elm  Place 

Beef 

Proctor,  joe 

Highland  Park 

Oct.  26,  190 

Lincoln 

Squirt 

Beerling,  Tvman 

Amsterdam,  Holland 

Nov.  30,  1904 

Gorton 

'y 

Tv 

Dyer,  Michael 

Chicago,  Ill. 

Aug.  12,  1904 

Lake  Bluff 

I 

Mike 

Keagle,  Graham 
Emerson,  Kenneth 

Sterling 

Apr.  19,  1904 

Naperville,  Ill. 

-7 

Keg 

Desplaines,  III. 

May  7,  1Q03 

Lake  Bluff 

Kenny 

Landis,  Frank 

Chicago,  Ill. 

Mar.  2,  1903 

Elm  Place 

•7 

fudge 

W  att,  Frank 

Lake  Forest 

Tan.  19.  1903 

Gorton-Halsev 

> 

Hank 

Allen,  Leslie 

Kenosha.  W  is. 

Aug.  10,  1906 

Elm  Place 

1 

Less 

Benson,  Ruben 

Highwood,  Ill. 

Jan.  21.  1905 

Oak  Terrace 

1 

Boob 

Stipes,  Toe 

Ravinia 

Tune  11,  1904 

Lincoln-Paroch. 

1 

Butts 

Scholz,  Arnold 

Lake  Forest 

Oct.  15,  1904 

Halsev 

1 

Arnie 

Scholz,  Albert 

Lake  Forest 

Oct.  13.  1904 

Halsev 

1 

A1 

Mitchell,  Wallace 

Lake  Forest 

Oct.  11,  19 

Halsey  05 

2 

Mitch 

H.  G.  Pertz 

The  football 

season  of  1921  at  Deerfield, 

as  everyone  know 

s,  was 

the  greatest 

in  the  history  of  the  school.  Deerfield  reached  the  highest  point  in  the  champion¬ 
ship  climb  by  her  playing,  all  of  which  could  not  have  been  if  it  were  not  for  the 
able  guidance  of  “Coach”  J.  L.  Rothacher  and  his  able  assistants  Messrs.  W  illiams 
and  Einbecker. 

The  first  two  games  of  the  season  were  practice  games.  The  first  being  with 
an  Alumni  team  composed  of  several  stars  and  several  of  the  1922  team.  The 
Alumni  scored  in  the  1st.  2nd,  and  4th  quarter,  winning  19-0. 

The  second  game  was  with  Lindbloom  and  it  was  an  entirely  different  story 
than  the  week  before.  After  a  few  fumbles  due  to  the  condition  of  the  field,  Deer¬ 
field  came  out  on  top  14-6. 

October  1st  opened  the  Suburban  League  schedule  for  Deerfield.  Her  first 
game  being  with  Riverside.  This  was  Riversides’  first  year  in  the  league  and  had 
a  very  good  team,  but  lack  of  experience  kept  her  from  scoring.  Deerfield  won 
28-0. 

There  being  an  open  day  in  the  schedule  and  the  season  not  being  complete 
without  playing  our  old  time  rivals,  \\  aukegan,  the  date  was  given  to  them.  The 
Waukegan  team  held  Deerfield  for  the  first  half,  but  the  second  half  was  different 
as  the  Deerfield  team  went  out  on  the  field  and  fought  hard,  winning  21-0. 

The  next  Saturday  the  Suburban  League  Schedule  was  resumed,  Deerfield 
playing  Proviso.  Deerfield  repeated  the  same  performance  as  the  week  before 
plus  seven  points  winning  27-0. 

Deerfield  went  to  New  Trier  on  October  22  backed  by  the  band  and  over  a 
thousand  rooters.  Deerfield  was  too  fast  for  the  slow  moving  backs  of  New  Trier 
and  their  inability  to  solve  our  short  forward  passing  gave  Deerfield  a  well  earned 
victory  43-0. 

On  October  29,  we  journied  to  La  Grange  to  meet  that  much  heralded  team, 
who  the  week  before  defeated  the  last  year’s  champions  Oak  Park.  \\  e  were  backed 
up  by  a  large  number  of  rooters  and  the  air  was  filled  with  many  a  nerve  racking 
shout  as  the  boys  in  “Blue  and  White”  came  out  onto  the  muddy  field  and  handed 
this  team  its  first  defeat  of  the  season  40-0. 

The  next  week  we  met  and  conquered  Evanston  on  our  home  field  34-3. 

It  was  a  cold  day  when  Deerfield  journied  to  Thornton  on  November  11. 
The  outcome  of  this  game  was  to  decide  whether  or  not  Deerfield  was  to  go  to 
Brockton.  This  accounts  for  the  hard  playing  in  the  snow  and  the  cold  as  the 
team  won  46-0. 

No  one  will  ever  forget  the  19th  of  November.  It  was  one  of  the  greatest 
days  in  the  history  of  the  school.  What  happened  that  day  was  what  Coach 
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Rothacher  and  the  school  had  been  trying  to  do  for  over  eight  years  and  it  was 
only  due  to  the  unceasing  efforts  of  coach  and  his  assistants  that  this  was  brought 
about. 

The  largest  crowd  that  ever  witnessed  a  game  at  Deerfield  was  some  five 
thousand  people  who  filled  the  field  which  was  decorated  with  the  colors  of  Deer¬ 
field  and  Oak  Park. 

It  was  in  the  first  quarter  that  Deerfield  went  through  that  hole  in  the  Oak 
Park  line  which  our  line  and  backs  had  made,  for  the  first  touchdown  of  the  game. 
Again  in  the  last  quarter  the  line  and  fellow  backs  opened  a  hole  wide  enough 
for  a  Deerfield  man  to  slip  through,  scoring  another  touchdown. 

These  two  scores  won  the  game  14-0,  and  the  championship  of  the  Suburban 
League. 

The  Deerfield  team  did  this  year  what  no  other  team  at  Deerfield  had  ever 
done  and  that  was  engage  in  an  intersectional  game.  She  was  asked  to  come  to 
Brockton  to  play  the  winners  of  the  Boston  Suburban  League,  on  Thanksgiving 
Day.  Needless  to  say  she  accepted. 

After  a  very  hard  fought  battle  Deerfield  lost  the  game  19-14. 

All  the  students  at  Deerfield  look  back  on  the  1921  season  as  one  never  to  be 
forgotten.  We  hope  that  next  year  will  be  just  as  successful  and  it  will  be  with 
Captain  Jimmy  Sandwick  and  many  others  who  will  be  back  next  year  to  help 
coach  form  another  championship  team. 

Arnold  Mason  ’23. 


The  Brockton  Trip 

The  trip  to  Brockton  is  something  that  everyone  who  made  the  trip  is  likely 
to  remember  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  Little  did  anyone  on  the  team  think  that  he 
would  see  Boston,  New  York,  and  Washington,  when  he  came  out  for  football 
in  early  September.  In  fact,  it  was  hard  to  realize  that  we  were  to  make  such  a 
trip  even  after  Brockton  had  wired  their  acceptance  of  our  offer.  But  it  was  all 
settled  that  we  could  go  if  our  two  remaining  games  of  the  season  with  Thornton 
and  Oak  Park  were  won— and  probably  everyone  remembers  how  those  games 
did  come  out.  It  made  it  one  hundred  per  cent  better  to  go  down  east  with  a 
clean  slate. 

The  day  after  the  Oak  Park  game  we  got  our  suits  together  and  sent  them 
to  the  laundry,  since  they  were  much  in  need  of  a  little  cleaning  as  a  result  of  the 
big  game  the  day  before.  On  Monday,  the  twenty-first  of  November,  we  packed 
everything  in  two  large  trunks — all  ready  to  leave  on  the  eight  o’clock  train  that 
night  from  Chicago.  It  was  little  studying  that  any  of  us  did  on  that  day,  although 
we  did  attend  a  few  classes. 

Our  train  from  Highland  Park  left  at  6:31.  The  whole  school,  the  band,  and 
it  seemed  about  half  of  Highland  Park  were  there  to  give  us  the  best  send-off 
any  team  could  ever  get.  The  band  and  many  others  even  rode  in  to  the  Illinois 
Central  Station,  giving  a  demonstration  on  the  ride  across  the  city.  Everyone 
spent  a  very  enjoyable  half  hour  before  our  sleeper  pulled  out  at  eight,  in  fact, 
many  were  sorry  the  train  didn’t  leave  until  eight-thirty.  But  we  finally  were 
on  our  way,  with  our  berths  assigned  and  our  grips  and  coats  in  the  right  place. 

It  was  about  eleven  o’clock  when  all  of  us  were  in  bed  that  first  night.  Those 
whose  berths  were  made  up  last  were  out  of  luck,  to  say  nothing  of  being  out  a 
couple  of  hours  of  good  sleep — but  at  that  not  all  slept  when  they  finally  got  there. 
More  than  one  head  was  hit  with  a  magazine  when  protuding  from  between  the 
curtains.  It  was  fortunate  that  we  had  the  car  all  to  ourselves.  Nineteen  players, 
two  coaches,  the  manager,  and  several  others,  made  up  our  party. 

We  were  all  piled  out  of  the  car  at  about  six-thirty  in  Niagara  Falls,  where 


Page  62 


we  had  a  much  delayed  breakfast  at  Louis’  Restaurant.  After  eating  we  took 
the  trip  around  the  falls  in  cars,  with  full  explanations  of  everything  by  the  veteran 
guides.  Most  of  us  had  never  seen  the  falls,  so  it  certainly  was  a  worth-while 
excursion.  One  of  the  points  of  interest  had  to  be  reached  by  an  incline  railway 
of  about  a  forty-five  degree  angle,  and  it  was  a  happy  moment  when  we  reached 
the  top  again  without  the  cable  breaking,  which  we  expected  every  minute  of  the 
way. 

Our  car  was  waiting  for  us  in  the  station  at  two,  and  we  were  on  our  way  to¬ 
ward  Buffalo,  where  we  stayed  for  over  an  hour.  The  stop  gave  us  time  to  see 
something  of  the  city,  as  well  as  to  waste  some  money  in  the  station,  and  in  a 
shooting  gallery.  It  is  a  wonder  all  of  us  were  on  hand  when  the  train  pulled 
out.  That  night  we  got  a  little  experience  in  eating  on  the  train — quite  an  experi¬ 
ence  for  anyones  pocket  book.  We  were  in  bed  earlier  this  night,  and  everybody 
slept  better,  but  not  well  enough. 

We  had  our  breakfast  the  next  morning,  Wednesday,  in  the  Boston  station, 
and  had  about  fifteen  minutes  to  glimpse  the  narrow  and  inclined  streets  of  the 
city.  The  8:35  train  got  us  to  Brockton  at  9:30.  Their  captain,  superintendent, 
and  some  of  the  players  met  us  there  and  escorted  us  through  the  town  to  the 
high  school.  It  was  a  fine  building,  comparatively  new,  with  an  enrollment  of 
about  twenty  one  hundred.  They  took  us  through  the  school,  everyone  staring 
at  us  to  see  if  we  were  dressed  in  the  customary  cowboy  hats  and  guns,  coming 
as  we  did  from  a  place  as  far  west  as  Chicago.  Before  lunch  we  had  a  good  work 
out  on  their  field,  which  was  then  in  fine  condition.  There  were  quite  a  few  spec¬ 
tators  there,  probably  trying  to  get  a  line  on  our  style  of  play. 

After  a  fine  dinner  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  we  met  at  the  school  and  decided  to 
go  to  New  York  and  Washington  on  the  way  home,  if  we  won  the  game.  The 
boys  (and  girls)  who  were  to  take  us  into  their  homes  during  our  stay  with  them 
met  us  and  we  spent  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  with  them.  At  seven  we  met  at  the 
school  again  for  a  football  talk,  after  which  we  were  all  quite  ready  to  go  to  bed. 

It  snowed  over  night  and  rained  lightly  most  of  Thanksgiving  morning,  which 
made  the  field  pretty  soft.  We  dressed  at  nine,  and  were  on  the  field  before  ten, 
Quite  a  few  Deerfield  alumni  were  in  our  rooting  section,  or  rather,  on  the  players 
benches.  When  the  game  started,  not  many  of  us  had  the  same  feeling  of  hostility 
that  we  had  the  Saturday  before  against  Oak  Park.  They  slipped  a  forward  pass 
over  our  heads  early  in  the  game,  but  we  evened  it  up  at  the  half  by  line  plunges. 
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In  the  second  half  we  held  the  lead  until  the  end,  when  they  got  over  with  the 
touchdown  that  won  the  game  for  them — 19-14-  Charlie  Stewart’s  ninety  yard 
run  gave  them  something  to  think  about  for  some  time  after  the  game. 

Our  thanksgiving  dinner  at  the  Commercial  Club  was  rather  gloomy,  but 
the  seven  courses  helped  to  put  us  back  in  a  little  better  humor.  We  were  given 
the  use  of  the  Club  that  afternoon,  so  we  played  pool  and  lounged  around — mostly 
lounged.  Some  of  us  were  treated  to  tonic  (Eastern  pop)  and  candy  at  the  bowling 
alleys  on  Main  Street,  and  we  also  enjoyed  a  little  bowling — also  free. 

At  eight  o’clock  the  same  night  came  the  dance  at  the  school,  given  mostly 
for  our  benefit.  There  was  no  chance  of  not  meeting  any  girls,  as  it  seemed  as 
if  every  boy  in  the  school  introduced  at  least  one  girl  to  each  of  us.  More  than 
one  of  the  team  went  home  before  the  dance  was  over,  since  it  had  been  quite  a 
full  day. 

The  next  morning  at  nine  we  began  one  of  our  many  sight-seeing  tours.  There 
must  have  been  ten  or  a  dozen  cars  at  the  school  to  take  us  on  the  trip.  We  were 
assigned  to  the  different  cars,  and  started  for  the  old  town  of  Plymouth.  Here 
some  young  boy  who  knew  his  part  by  heart  met  us  and  showed  us  all  the  points 
of  interest,  which  included  the  Plymouth  Rock,  a  model  of  an  old  log  house,  and 
the  grave  yard  where  the  Pilgrims  were  buried.  They  gave  us  a  fine  dinner  at  the 
hotel  in  Plymouth,  where  we  stocked  up  on  post  cards  and  souvenirs.  On  the 
return  trip  we  went  through  a  life  saving  station,  and  then  along  the  Cape  Cod 
Canal  for  some  distance.  We  bought  some  salt  water  taffy  at  Ouset  Bay,  and  had 
some  other  refreshments  besides.  At  five  o’clock  we  were  back  in  Brockton. 
The  same  night  we  were  treated  to  a  theater  party — with  box  seats.  After  the 
second  act,  the  Brockton  cheer  leader  got  up  on  the  stage  and  gave  some  cheers 
for  his  team  and  for  ours.  Somehow  he  induced  Charlie  Stewart  to  lead  some 
cheers  for  us,  and  beside  that,  “Red”  Proctor  got  up  on  the  stage  and  shook  hands 
with  “Red”  Randall,  their  captain.  They  were  both  pretty  glad  to  get  away 
without  having  to  make  a  speech.  These  demonstrations  fully  equaled  the  show 
in  interest. 

The  next  day,  Saturday,  we  met  once  more  at  the  high  school  and  were  ready 
to  see  Boston,  with  about  the  same  number  of  cars  there  again  to  take  us. 

Coach  told  us  at  this  time  that  since  we  had  lost  the  game  and  wanted  to 
go  straight  home,  he  had  decided  to  take  us  to  Washington  and  New  York.  There 
were  not  many  of  us  who  looked  disappointed.  We  got  our  last  glimpse  of  Brock¬ 
ton  at  ten  o’clock  and  went  into  Boston,  where  we  saw  Boston  Tech,  and  then 
Harvard.  Some  had  their  pictures  taken  in  the  Harvard  stadium,  on  the  field 
where  Harvard  and  Yale  had  played  recently.  The  next  stop  was  Bunker  Hill, 
the  first  of  the  many  monuments  which  we  climbed.  At  the  Charlestown  Navy 
Yard  we  went  on  board  the  “Florida”.  Again  they  gave  us  a  fine  dinner,  this 
time  at  the  Boston  City  Club.  Here  we  left  the  superintendent,  Air.  Scully,  and 
the  other  Brockton  fellows  who  accompanied  us  to  Boston.  We  certainly  had  no 
kick  coming  on  the  way  they  all  treated  us,  even  though  they  did  beat  us  on  Thanks¬ 
giving  morning. 

Since  it  was  raining,  most  of  us  went  to  a  vaudeville  show  in  the  afternoon. 
After  supper  the  only  thing  to  do  was  to  see  another  show.  Then  we  all  met 
at  the  South  Station,  and  boarded  our  train,  which  left  at  eleven  forty.  We  had 
the  whole  car  to  ourselves  again. 

At  six-thirty  the  porter  woke  us  up  in  New  York.  After  checking  our  bags, 
we  walked  about  a  mile  or  two  before  we  came  to  the  restaurant  where  we  had 
breakfast.  Our  first  trip  was  to  Brooklyn  Bridge,  which  we  arrived  at  after  a 
speedy  ride  in  the  subway.  Then  we  walked  to  the  landing  in  the  harbor  where 
we  went  out  to  the  Statue  of  Liberty.  We  also  took  in  the  large  aquarium  near 
there.  After  lunch  most  of  us  went  to  a  show  again,  since  it  was  raining  enough 
to  keep  us  from  any  more  sight-seeing.  The  same  was  true  after  supper,  so  when 
we  got  to  the  Pennsylvania  Station  at  eleven  we  had  had  our  fill  of  shows.  Boston 
certainly  didn’t  compare  with  New  York,  at  least  not  at  first  sight.  Our  train 
left  at  twelve  fifteen  for  Washington. 
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The  porter  woke  us  again  at  about  six-thirty  in  Washington.  A  good  walk 
to  a  Child’s  restaurant  gave  us  a  very  good  appetite  for  breakfast.  Most  of  the 
fellows  took  the  bus  trip  around  the  city  and  saw  the  \\  hite  House,  and  all  of  the 
other  places  of  interest,  but  some  of  us  found  a  hotel  and  rested  up  a  bit  in  the 
morning.  After  lunch  we  went  to  different  places — some  to  the  Washington 
monument,  and  others  to  the  museum  or  the  Capitol.  We  were  all  in  our  berths 
earlier  this  night,  the  train  leaving  at  ten-thirty. 

The  next  morning  we  stopped  at  Pittsburg  long  enough  to  get  some  break¬ 
fast.  It  was  a  long  day  that  we  spent  on  the  train,  in  fact,  there  was  more  than 
one  scrap  before  we  reached  Chicago  at  eight-thirty.  We  didn’t  expect  to  see 
anyone  we  knew  at  the  station,  but  there  were  quite  a  few  to  meet  us  even  in 
Chicago.  Since  the  train  was  on  time  we  were  able  to  get  the  nine  o’clock  out 
for  Highland  Park.  It  certainly  was  what  looked  like  the  whole  of  Highland  Park 
there  to  meet  us.  There  was  as  much  excitement  as  when  we  left. 

And  that  was  the  last  event  of  the  big  trip  to  Brockton.  Somehow  we  got 
to  school  the  next  day,  but  it  didn’t  do  us  much  good.  All  we  can  say  now  is  that 
if  Brockton  comes  here  next  year,  we  will  give  them  as  good  a  reception  as  they 
gave  us.  John  McBride. 

THE  MAN  WHO  KEEPS  HIS  HEAD 

The  Man  who  sways  the  tide  of  battle, 

Wrhen  all  about  see  red, 

Is  not  the  chap,  who  starts  a  scrap, 

But  he  who  keeps  his  head. 

WThile  some  insist  on  raving, 

To  ease  their  fevered  mind 
He  turns  his  wits  to  saving, 

His  backfield  and  his  line. 

They  swear  and  cuss  and  bellow, 

He  bides  his  time  instead 
And  leads  his  team  to  victory, 

The  Alan  who  keeps  his  head. 

Kenneth  Emerson  ’23. 
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1921  Golf 

(Suburban  League  Champions) 

A  few  weeks  after  school  commenced  in  September,  Coach  Rothacher  sent 
out  a  call  for  a  golf  team,  to  compete  in  the  Suburban  League. 

The  following  week  twenty  golfers  went  to  Exmoor  to  qualify  for  the  team. 
Six  out  of  this  number  qualified.  They  were: 

Fred  Glader  Edward  Stupple 

Harold  Martin  Edward  Laing 

Raymond  Shehean  Henry  Foley 

This  team,  after  practicing  diligently  for  several  weeks,  entered  the  Suburban 
League  Tournament. 

In  the  first  of  the  three  meets  of  the  tournament,  Deerfield  came  second, 
La  Grange  topping  us  by  eight  strokes.  The  following  Saturday,  we  gained  those 
eight  strokes  and  one  more,  thus  leading  La  Grange,  who  was  forced  into  second 
place.  The  next  and  final  meet  Deerfield  ran  away  from  all  the  other  teams. 
La  Grange  finished  second,  being  twenty-five  strokes  behind  us.  This  gave  Deer¬ 
field  the  Gold  Championship  of  the  Suburban  League. 

Fred  Glader  won  individual  honors. 

Harold  Martin  and  Henry  Foley  tied  for  second  honors.  This  year  Deerfield 
will  lose  two  of  the  team,  but  a  very  promising  team  is  assured  for  next  year. 

Henry  Foley  ’22. 
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The  Swimming  Team 

For  the  first  time  in  her  history  Deerfield  entered  a  swimming  team  in  the 
Suburban  League.  Of  course,  the  swimmers  were  inexperienced,  and  considering 
this  fact  they  did  well.  Most  of  the  boys  were  underclassmen,  and  Coach  Williams 
expects  to  turn  out  a  winning  team  in  the  next  year  or  so.  The  team  was  handi¬ 
capped  in  the  middle  of  the  season  by  the  pool  being  out  of  order. 

The  first  meet  was  lost  to  Morton  37-22.  A  few  days  later  the  team  came  up 
against  New  Trier  in  the  latter’s  pool  and  was  defeated  49-10.  Four  days  later 
the  boys  went  to  the  Oak  Park  “Y”  where  they  won  from  Proviso  by  a  score  of 
34-25.  The  pool  was  out  of  order  at  this  time  and  so  our  boys  went  to  Oak  Park 
without  practising  for  a  week  previous.  They  showed  their  loss  of  practice  by 
losing  the  meet  44-15.  The  team  travelled  to  Morton  on  the  18th  of  February 
and  lost  40-19.  March  7th  the  Evanston  team  came  up  and  gave  us  an  exhibition 
rolling  up  51  points  to  8  for  us.  Three  days  later  the  team  went  to  Evanston 
and  again  were  trampled  on  to  the  tune  of  53-6.  In  the  last  meet  of  the  year, 
New  Trier  met  our  boys  in  our  tank  and  carried  home  the  laurels  44-15. 

Richard  F.  Sandwich  ’23. 

THE  MODERN  KNIGHT 
He  wears  no  shining  armor 
He’s  not  a  cavalier 
He  rides  no  champion  war-horse 
He  has  no  pointed  spear. 

His  uniform  is  khaki 
It  fits  him  to  a  “T” 

He  stands  for  Truth  and  Justice 
For  Health  and  Liberty. 

Hays  Rhinesworth  ’23. 
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Baseball 


DEERFIELD  IS  AGAIN  ON  THE  DIAMOND 

After  a  lapse  of  three  years  absence  from  the  baseball  diamond,  Deerfield  is 
again  participating  in  the  national  pastime,  baseball.  There  are  a  few  students 
in  school  now  who  can  remember  seeing  Len  Friebele  knock  a  homer  or  Jimmy 
Holmes  steal  third,  but  the  chance  has  come  again  for  all  to  see  Deerfield  in  action. 

The  baseball  coaching  was  given  over  to  Mr.  Williams, who  has  had  plenty  of 
experience  in  baseball  and  who  can,  as  he  has  shown,  put  out  a  good  team.  The 
call  for  recruits  was  made  the  first  part  of  April  and  twenty-five  boys  answered 
the  call.  Among  them  was  gathered  such  players  as  Glader,  Martin,  Landis, 
Foley,  Sheahen,  Baker,  and  the  Scholz  twins  whose  ability  to  play  baseball  you 
know  of  and  have  witnessed.  The  work  of  moulding  a  team  from  the  recruits 
was  in  no  way  easy,  and  only  after  a  few  practise  games  was  it  possible  for  coach 
to  place  the  players  where  they  best  fitted  in.  The  team  was  very  successful  in 
its  first  enterprise,  winning  the  Northern  Division  Championship,  playing  Evans¬ 
ton,  New  Trier,  and'  Waukegan. 

Great  praise  should  be  given  Coach  Williams  and  his  tactics  used  in  the  game. 
He  has  put  out  a  team  whose  playing,  it  may  be  said,  is  above  the  High  School 
rank,  and  only  thru  the  co-operation  between  the  coach  and  the  players,  was 
this  playing  obtained. 

The  position  of  the  players  is  as  follows:  F.  Landis,  Catcher;  F.  Glader,  Pitcher; 
R.  Sheahen,  First  base;  Arnold  Scholz,  Second  base;  H.  Martin,  Third  base;  H. 
Foley,  Short  stop;  Albert  Scholz,  Left  field;  A.  Baker,  Center  field;  M.  Dyer, 
Right  field. 

It  was  thru  the  help  of  the  following  squad  of  second  team  men  that  it  was 
possible  for  the  team  to  obtain  extensive  practice  on  the  diamond :  W iberg,  Huhnke, 
Harris,  Bernardi,  Olson,  Dever,  Krueger,  Emerson,  and  Johnson. 

Milton  St.  Peter,  Mgr. 


FIRST  ROUND  CHAMPIONSHIP  SERIES 


New  Trier  at  Deerfie'd  . 

D — 10 

N.  T- 

-0 

Deerfield  at  Bloom  . 

D— 6 

B— 2 

Evanston  at  Deerfield 

D — 9 

Ev.- 

-n 

Oak  Park  at  Bloom  . 

D— 2 

O.P.— 0 

Waukegan  at  Deerfield  . 

D— 6 

W- 

-O 

Deerfield  at  Oak  Park  . 

D— 2 

O.P.-3 

Deerfield  at  Evanston  . 

D— 8 

Ev.- 

2 

Bloom  at  Deerfield  . 

D— 6 

B—  1 

Deerfield  at  New  Trier  . 

D— 1 

N.T.— 

~2 

Deerfield  at  Waukegan  . 

D  4 

W- 

'5 

BASEBALL 

Have  you  ever  heard  of  Baseball? 

Ask  the  boys  of  Deerfield  High, 

For  when  it  comes  to  playing 
Not  one  of  them  is  shy. 

They’re  a  peppy  bunch  of  fellows, 

And  we’re  proud  of  them,  you  bet, 

For  they  always  do  their  duty, 

Though  the  ground  be  dry  or  wet. 

A  thrill  of  pride  goes  thru  you 
When  the  boys  go  up  to  bat, 

They ’ve  scored  for  fame  of  Deerfield, 
They ’ve  brought  the  good  sport  back. 

Magadelene  Bock  ’23. 
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Basketball 

LIGHTWEIGHTS 

The  light  weights,  led  by  Captain  Keagle  have  had  a  very  successful  season. 
As  Seymour  and  Stewart  turned  heavyweight  we  only  had  two  men,  Keagle  and 
Johnson,  from  last  year’s  team.  But  under  Mr.  Williams  as  coach  the  team  devel¬ 
oped  rapidly.  With  Scholz  and  Laing  as  forwards,  Johnson  at  center,  and  Keagle 
and  Martin  as  guards  we  had  a  combination  that  came  out  very  near  the  top. 

During  the  whole  season,  Deerfield  only  won  two — double  headers.  If  the  lights 
won  the  heavies  lost  and  vice  versa,  notwithstanding  we  won  eleven  out  of  seven¬ 
teen  games  played. 

To  finish  the  season  some  of  the  best  light  weights  were  taken  to  the  tourna¬ 
ment,  where  they  helped  the  heavies  give  New  Trier  a  good  run  for  its  money. 


FINAL 

STANDING 

Games 

Won 

Lost  Per. 

All  games 

17 

1 1 

6  .647 

League  games 

10 

6 

4  .600 

G.  Proctor,  Manager 

HEAVYWEIGHTS 

This  year  the  basketball  season  started  immediately  after  the  Christmas  holi¬ 
days.  We  had  Ted  Watt,  Johnny  McBride,  Seymour  and  Stewart  back  from 
last  year’s  team.  Seymour  and  Stewart  were  lightweights  but  they  put  so  much 
fat  on  during  the  summer  that  they  could  not  get  down  to  weight  so  they  had 
to  play  heavyweight. 

Our  first  game  was  with  Chicago  Heights.  We  won  9-6.  Our  first  league 
game  was  with  Evanston,  played  at  Deerfield,  and  we  lost  31-17.  For  the  rest 
of  the  season  we  sea-sawed  back  and  forth,  winning  a  game,  then  losing  one.  At 
the  half  year  Johnny  McBride  left  us,  but  the  team  kept  right  on  fighting. 

We  wound  up  the  season  by  going  to  Oak  Park  for  the  district  tournament. 
With  the  help  of  Keagle,  the  two  Scholzs,  Martin,  and  Laing  of  the  lightweights 
the  team  played  a  mighty  fast  game,  but  were  beaten  30-21. 

All  except  Glader  and  Ted  Watt  graduate  this  year,  but  we  know  that  with 
these  two  and  with  Coach  Rothacher’s  ability  Deerfield  will  have  a  good  team 
next  year. 


SCHEDULE 


Dec. 

17 

Bloom 

6 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

9 

Dec. 

22 

Riverside 

25 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

3i 

Dec. 

3° 

Lindbloom 

7 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

43 

Jan. 

6 

McKinley 

1 7 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

23 

Jan. 

7 

Alumni 

19 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

23 

Jan. 

10 

Kenosha 

22 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

23 

Jan. 

14 

Evanston 

30 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

17 

Jan. 

17 

New  Trier 

37 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

28 

Jan. 

22 

Waukegan 

18 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

19 

Jan. 

24 

Waukegan 

26 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

13 

Jan. 

27 

New  Trier 

36 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

22 

Jan. 

28 

Kenosha 

17 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

12 

Feb. 

4 

Evanston 

14 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

17 

Feb. 

8 

W  aukegan 

23 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

14 

Feb. 

14 

Riverside 

16 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

21 

Feb. 

21 

Riverside 

32 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

34 

Feb. 

24 

Bloom 

10 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

50 

Mar. 

3 

New  Trier 

30 

D.  S.  H.  S. 

21 
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Senior  Track 


1922  Track  Season 

Track  this  year  has  been  a  success  in  more  ways  than  one.  In  the  early  part 
of  December,  Coach  issued  the  annual  call  for  track  candidates.  A  squad  of  about 
fifty  aspiring  young  athletes  responded  and  began  to  work  earnestly.  The  first 
men  to  begin  preparation  were  the  distance  men,  namely:  Fell.  Simmonds,  Wright, 
Anderson,  Robbins  and  others  in  the  senior  group,  and  Reichelt,  Gemeiner,  and 
Rogers  in  the  Junior  group.  At  first  each  man  took  care  of  himself  as  far  as  coach¬ 
ing  was  concerned,  because  Mr.  Rothacher  was  busy  with  basketball  at  the  time, 
but  toward  the  last  of  January  he  took  things  in  hand  and  began  to  pick  his  team. 
The  first  interscholastic  was  held  in  the  Bartlett  Gymnasium  at  the  University 
of  Chicago  the  last  week  in  January.  Due  mostly  to  inexperience,  we  lost  this 
meet  to  Eva-nston,  University  High,  and  Oak  Park. 

The  next  meet  was  held  in  Patten  Gymnasium  in  the  first  week  of  February. 
It  was  in  this  meet  that  Deerfield  began  to  show  signs  of  improving  by  winning 
third  place.  Mr.  Rothacher’s  careful  training  was  beginning  to  produce  results. 

For  some  reason  or  other  we  did  not  place  in  the  Armory  meet,  but  better 
luck  was  had  at  Northwestern.  We  tied  for  third  place  with  Oak  Park  by  beating 
them  in  the  mile  relay,  an  event  which  we  had  lost  to  them  earlier  in  the  season. 
The  team  which  ran  this  relay  was  composed  of  Proctor,  Moore,  Rockwell  and 
Masterson. 

In  the  Annual  Illinois  University  Relay  Carnival  we  placed  second  in  the  only 
event  which  our  men  entered,  the  mile  relay. 

After  the  Relay  Carnival,  Coach  gave  orders  for  a  rest  which  was  to  last  about 
a  week.  The  result  was  that  the  men  came  back  in  fine  shape  and  all  set  for  the 
outdoor  season.  Outdoor  practice  was  started  early  in  April.  That  is  the  time 
when  the  real  stuff  in  the  boys  began  to  show  up.  Stewart,  the  captain  of  the 
senior  team,  began  to  show  his  ability  as  a  hurdler,  and  along  with  Masterson, 
Rhinesmith,  Watt,  Proctor,  Moore,  and  Rockwell  showed  midseason  form  in 
the  dashes,  and  Fell  and  Simmonds  proved  that  they  were  out  to  uphold  our 
honor  in  the  distance  events. 

The  most  likely  looking  candidates  in  the  Junior  group  were  Reichelt  in  the 
low  hurdles  and  the  660,  Joe  Proctor  in  the  dashes,  Norcross  in  the  sprints,  Ge- 
meiner  in  the  660,  and  Bolan,  Captain  of  the  Junior  team,  in  the  weights.  In  the 
Indoor  Suburban  League  meet  held  at  the  University  of  Chicago,  Joe  Proctor 
placed  in  the  dashes,  and  Reichelt  won  the  660  in  good  time.  Mann,  another 
speedy  Junior,  showed  his  heels  by  placing  in  the  220  and  50  yard  dashes  and  run¬ 
ning  on  the  relay  team.  Even  though  there  are  only  eight  or  nine  boys  on  the 
Junior  team,  they  are  keeping  up  with  some  of  the  best  teams  in  the  league.  This 
shows  that  it’s  not  quantity  but  quality  that  counts  in  the  end. 

The  first  outdoor  meet  in  which  we  were  represented  was  the  Drake  Relays, 
held  at  Drake  University,  DesMoines,  Iowa.  Mr.  Rothacher  entered  teams  in 
the  mile  and  half-mile  relays,  the  shuttle  race,  and  the  medley  relay.  The  boys 
who  made  the  trip  were  Masterson,  Proctor,  Stewart,  Fell,  and  Rockwell.  Again, 
bad  luck  seemed  to  be  with  us,  as  we  lost  the  half-mile  and  mile  relay  because  of 
slight  mishaps,  but  we  succeeded  in  placing  second  in  both  of  these  races. 

After  the  return  from  the  Drake  Relays  “Coach”  arranged  for  a  triangular 
meet  between  Deerfield,  Libertyville  and  McKinley  High  Schools.  We  took 
this  meet,  both  Junior  and  Senior  by  a  large  score,  Stewart,  Proctor,  and  Master- 
son  being  the  Senior  stars  and  Joe  Proctor,  Reichelt  and  Mann  holding  the  Junior 
points. 

The  Annual  Outdoor  Suburban  League  Meet  slipped  from  the  hands  of  our 
team  by  the  narrow  margin  of  one  half  a  point,  Evanston  receiving  42  points  as 
compared  with  our  41^2.  Due  to  indefinite  instructions  given  the  contestants  in 
the  Illinois  Inter-Scholastic  our  standing  was  not  up  to  the  usual  high  rank  of 
Deerfield  athletics.  Next  year’s  team  has  indeed  a  high  mark  toward  which  to 
strive  if  it  takes  as  a  goal  the  work  of  the  track  men  of  1922. 

Willard  Goldring  ’22. 

Page  73 


♦ 


|M 


£* 


JUNIOR  TRACK 


SCHEDULE 

Three  Chicago  Meets — 4th  place  in  each. 

Illinois  Relay — 2nd  place. 


INDOOR  SUBURBAN  LEAGUE 


Seniors  ......... 

Juniors  ......... 

NORTHWESTERN  INTERSCHOLASTIC 
Mile  Relay  ........ 

DRAKE  RELAY 

Half  Mile . 

Mile  Relay  ........ 

Medley  Relay  ....... 

Shuttle  Relay  ........ 

Triangular  Meet  won  by  Deerfield — 63^  points. 


Fourth 

place 

Fourth 

place 

First 

place 

Deerfield,  2nd 

place 

Deerfield  2nd 

place 

Deerfield  5th 

place 

Deerfield  5th 

place 

SENIORS 


Libertyville . 34^  points 

McKinley  ...........  16  points 


JUNIORS 


Deerfield  ...........  44  points 

McKinley . 32  points 


OUTDOOR  SUBURBAN  LEAGUE  AT  CHICAGO  UNIVERSITY 

Evanston  •••••■.....  42  points 

Deerfield  .  .  ■  ■  •  •  •  41 U2  points 

State  Interscholastic  at  Illinois  University  ....  Deerfield  2nd  place 
National  Interscholastic  at  Chicago  University  .  Deerfield  2nd  in  %  mile  relay 
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Intra-Mural  Sports 


There  was  no  Freshman-Sophomore  football  game  this  fall,  so  inter-class 
athletics  really  began  with  basketball.  In  the  boys  basketball  tournament,  every 
class  had  four  teams— heavies,  lights,  bantams,  and  feathers.  The  Juniors  won 
in  the  heavyweight  division,  the  Seniors  in  the  lightweight,  Sophomores  in  the 
bantams,  and  Freshman  in  the  featherweight. 

The  girls  basketball  tournament  was  won  by  the  Juniors  in  both  the  first  and 
second  team  divisions. 

In  the  faculty  games  the  Juniors,  both  boys  and  girls,  were  again  victorious. 
The  Junior  boys  had  one  of  the  most  fiercely  fought  battles  of  the  season  with  the 
faculty,  winning  in  the  last  minute  by  one  point. 

The  Seniors  showed  their  worth  by  winning  the  championship  in  indoor  base¬ 
ball.  The  girls  had  not  yet  had  their  baseball  tournament. 

Mr.  Mason’s  session  of  Junior  boys  won  out  in  the  indoor  relays,  beating  Mr. 
Slocum’s  Senior  session  in  the  finals,  in  the  record  time  of  3  :o6. 

The  Seniors  won  the  interclass  swimming  meet  with  the  Sophomores  a  close 
second.  The  tennis  tournament  was  not  finished  in  time  for  the  results  to  appear 
here. 

In  reviewing  the  inter-class  athletics,  it  will  be  seen  that  the  Juniors  and  Seniors 
ran  a  close  race  for  first  honors  in  almost  everything. 

John  McBride  ’22. 
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The  Girls’  Athletic  Association 


Margaret  Day 
Eleanor  Clifton 
Virginia  Wicks 
Victorine  Day 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


The  Girls  Athletic  Association  has  gotten  on  its  feet,  and  made  a  success  of 
the  year.  It  started  out  with  the  right  spirit  by  giving  the  Freshmen  a  party. 
They  all  enjoyed  the  fun,  and  decided  that  the  Association  was  a  good  thing  to 
belong  to.  Following  that  a  successful  campaign  for  new  members  was  held. 
There  is  now  an  enrollment  of  almost  a  hundred  girls  who  are  endeavoring  to  make 
old  Deerfield’s  name  known  throughout  the  League  by  excelling  in  good  sports¬ 
manship  in  all  branches  of  athletics. 

Last  summer  the  Illinois  State  League  of  High  School Girh’ Athletic  Associa¬ 
tions  held  two  summer  camps.  Deerfield  was  represented  at  the  Northern  Divi¬ 
sion  Camp  at  Pistakee  Lake.  Here,  under  the  councilorship  of  Miss  Griffin  of 
Oak  Park  and  Misses  Ruggles  and  Henderson  from  Joliet,  eight  Deerfield  girls 
spent  a  week.  Entertainment  was  provided  by  each  school  in  turn,  and  athletic 
competitions  were  carried  on.  This  year  more  girls  are  looking  forward  to  the 
Association  Camp. 

Many  girls  have  obtained  their  awards  this  year  and  many  more  will  be  given 
them  next  year. 

The  Girls  Athletic  Association  is  now  firmly  established  in  Deerfield  and  we 
feel  that  it  will  grow  until  the  athletic  fame  of  our  girls  shall  be  as  well  established 
as  that  of  the  Deerfield  boys. 

Virginia  Wicks  ’22. 

Elizabeth  Wilder  ’24. 

Margaret  Cliggitt  ’22. 


Resume  of  Girls’  Activities 


1920-1921 

SWIMMING 

The  P.  T.  A.  event  took  place  April  7,  1921,  there  being  two  main  exhibitions, 
the  inter-class  swimming  relay,  which  was  won  by  the  Juniors,  and  different  forms 
of  diving.  Elizabeth  Morrison  made  the  record  for  the  girls  in  the  plunge,  it  being 
forty-four  feet.  The  P.  T.  A.  event  was  really  only  a  practice  for  the  coming 
interclass  meet,  which  was  held  a  week  later. 

In  the  inter-class  meet  the  Freshmen  took  the  honor  in  the  relay  from  the 
Juniors.  There  were  so  few  Seniors  to  compete  in  any  of  the  events,  so  they  joined 
in  with  the  Juniors.  The  high  point  winners  in  the  meet  were  Virginia  Purdy 
and  Dorothy  Reay,  also  Elizabeth  Morrison  broke  her  plunge  record  of  forty- 
four  feet  and  made  it  a  fifty. 

The  girls  are  now  working  very  hard  for  the  meet  which  is  to  take  place  in  May. 

Ruth  Heaney  ’22. 

Elizabeth  Doty  ’24. 
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BASEBALL 

Following  the  close  of  the  1921  basketball  season,  the  baseball  season  began. 
All  classes  were  well  represented  and  a  hard  struggle  seemed  inevitable.  The 
following  were  elected  captains  for  their  respective  classes:  Blanche  Jacobs, 
Seniors;  Afargaret  Day,  Juniors;  Serena  Seymour,  Sophomores  and  Billie  Spellman, 
Freshman.  At  the  close  of  the  struggle  the  Seniors  were  claimed  victors. 


The  following  are  the  1921  baseball  scores: 


May 

23 

Sophomores 

64 

Freshman 

25 

May 

24 

Seniors 

35 

Juniors 

31 

June 

2 

Seniors 

16 

Sophomores 

15 

The  first  week  of  school  in  the  fall  of  1921,  many  green  recruits  as  well  as  old 
fans  were  seen  on  the  diamond.  An  interesting  feature  was  the  forming  of  “College” 
Baseball  teams  in  which  Harvard  was  declared  the  victor  over  Yale,  Brown, 
Chicago,  Illinois,  Northwestern  and  Purdue. 

Carolyn  Rossiter  ’22. 


TRACK 

The  girls’  interclass  track  meet  was  held  June  3rd,  1921.  The  Freshmen  came 
out  victorious,  winning  the  meet  with  30  points.  The  Sophomores  won  15  points, 
the  Juniors  17,  and  Seniors  5. 

Elizabeth  Jaeger,  a  Freshman,  won  individual  honors.  Elizabeth  took  first 
place  in  the  50  yard  dash,  the  running  broad-jump,  the  standing  broad-jump, 
and  the  running  high-jump.  In  the  running  high-jump  she  made  4  feet  7  inches, 
which  is  two  inches  within  the  girls’  prep  record. 

The  standing  high-jump  was  won  by  Caroline  Rossiter,  a  Junior.  The  relay 
was  won  by  the  Sophomores. 

Billie  Spellman  ’24. 
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The  Councilor  System 

The  councilor  system,  under  the  leadership  of  John  McBride  and  Robert 
Wolff,  has  done  more  to  improve  the  standards  of  the  school  than  has  been  done 
in  any  previous  year. 

Methods  have  been  used  by  the  councilors  to  bring  before  the  student  body 
questions  of  general  interest  and  benefit  to  them.  The  flying  squadron  was  formed, 
made  up  of  councilors,  to  speak  to  the  students  on  questions  of  better  scholar¬ 
ship,  better  attendance  at  the  athletic  games,  promotion  of  good  fellowship  among 
students,  and  subjects  that  tend  to  improve  their  moral  standards.  The  flying 
squadron  was  very  successful  in  its  purpose,  and  its  continuance  will  prove  as 
beneficial  in  coming  years. 

With  an  increase  in  number  of  one  hundred  students  over  last  year  and  the 
number  of  councilors  remaining  the  same,  the  task  of  keeping  order  in  the  school 
has  been  made  more  difficult;  and  only  through  the  efficient  work  of  the  councilor 
body  has  the  school  retained  the  same  orderly  atmosphere  it  has  always  possessed. 

Milton  St.  Peter  ’22 


1922  Councilors 


September — February 
John  McBride,  Chief 


J.  Munro 

W.  Rogers 

R.  Clvne 

R.  Dunscomb 

R.  Wolff 

C.  Drake 

P.  Hayes 

G.  Durborow 

A.  Louer 

H.  Dickinson 

L.  Tucker 

H.  Aldridge 

M.  St.  Peter 

F.  Watt 

A.  Wenban 

E.  Clifton 

P.  Kelly 

D.  Rogers 

L.  Hansen 

S.  Seymour 

J.  Proctor 

W.  Gannon 

A.  Helming 

B.  Jackson 

C.  Masterson 

M.  Dyer 

S.  Johnson 

A.  Robertson 

T.  Haviland 

J.  Gorby 

L.  Stuenkel 

E.  Carlson 

C.  Dever 

A.  Carlson 

B.  Schuler 

G.  Pirie 

H.  Rhinesmith 

E.  Gifford 

E.  Walthers 

H.  DeAnguera 

P.  Gorby 

F.  Landis 

P.  Edkins 

M.  Davies 

A.  Green 

T.  Mann 

S.  Kneibes 

E.  Morrison 

A.  Fell 

W.  Mitchell 

B.  Gunn 

J.  Tibbetts 

February- 

—June 

Robert  Wolff,  Chief 

M.  St.  Peter 

J.  Norcross 

R.  Beatty 

B.  Sneddon 

A.  Louer 

F.  Egan 

W.  Nesbit 

S.  Seymour 

G.  Supple 

H.  Gooch 

F.  Watt 

S.  Carlson 

J.  McBride 

F.  Glader 

G.  Durborow 

H.  Gorbv 

G.  Keagel 

C.  Dresike 

L.  Antes 

W.  Bell  ' 

P.  Gorby 

K.  Emerson 

E.  Hupprich 

B.  Huell 

L.  Bulgrin 

J.  Proctor 

P.  Conrad 

G.  Gillen 

H.  Foley 

W.  Mitchell 

L.  Tucker 

E.  Kendall 

C.  Dever 

T.  Mason 

E.  Morrison 

C.  Williams 

R.  Sandwick 

H.  Feary 

A.  Robertson 

E.  Holland 

W.  Simmonds 

P.  Kyalla 

S.  Swanton 

E.  Morgan 

A.  Mason 

A.  Turpin 

L.  Spellman 

R.  Schonthall 

C.  Masterson 

E.  Hoffman 

M.  Pirie 
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The  Blue  and  White  Club 


This  year  the  Blue  and  White  Club,  under  the  able  supervisor!  of  Mr.  Slocum 
and  Mr.  Burwell,  has  been  very  successful.  The  purpose  of  this  Club  is  to  pro¬ 
mote  a  better  knowledge  of  civics  and  town  government.  There  was  a  large  list 
of  members,  seventy  in  number.  Each  member  had  to  be  a  Junior  or  Senior  and 
to  take  English  and  American  History. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  year,  the  following  officers  were  elected :  Fletcher 
Seymour,  President;  Robert  Wolff,  Vice-President;  Arnold  Scholz,  Secretary; 
and  John  McBride,  Treasurer. 

Miss  Baldwin’s  father,  who  was  formerly  Vice-President  of  the  Chicago  Burling¬ 
ton,  and  Quincy  Railroad,  spoke  at  the  next  meeting,  on  railroad  conditions  in 
the  United  States. 

The  question  for  the  debate,  which  was  held  at  the  next  meeting  was: Resolved 
that  a  Rail  Strike  at  the  Present  Time  is  Unjustifiable.  At  this  meeting  John 
Munro,  and  Margaret  Cliggitt  took  the  affirmative  side  of  the  question  and 
Albert  Louer,  Edna  Walther,  and  Milton  St.  Peter  took  the  negative.  The 
decision  was  in  favor  of  the  affirmative  side.  The  following  meeting,  Air.  Holmes, 
the  city  attorney  of  Highland  Park,  gave  a  very  interesting  address  on  the  Govern¬ 
ment  of  Highland  Park.  He  left  an  invitation  to  visit  a  council  meeting  some  even¬ 
ing- 

The  discussion  over  the  school  paper  arose  at  this  meeting  and  it  was  finally 
decided  that  a  paper  should  be  published.  Mr.  Burwell  told  how  the  Northwestern 
and  Illinois  papers  were  published.  This  doubtlessly  helped  in  the  making  of  the 
Blue  and  Wffiite  paper. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Blue  and  White,  before  the  annual  went  to  print, 
a  large  part  of  the  time  was  given  to  a  program  prepared  by  Mr.  Slocum.  Members 
of  the  Club  took  the  places  of  Representatives  in  the  House  of  Representatives 
and  showed  how  business  is  carried  on  there. 

The  program  was  a  highly  successful  one,  considering  that  it  had  never  been 
practised  before. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  Blue  and  White  Club  will  be  an  even  greater  success  next 
year  than  it  has  proved  this  year,  and  that  the  same  progress  will  be  evidenced 
in  the  school  paper,  the  ‘‘Blue  and  White.” 

Arnold  Scholz  ’23. 


A  FRESHMAN’S  PRAYER 

I  want  to  be  a  Senior,  and 
With  the  Seniors  stand. 

A  fountain  pen  behind 
My  ear,  a  note  book  in  my  hand 
I  wouldn’t  be  a  President,  I 
W  ouldn’t  be  a  King, 

I  wouldn’t  be  an  Emperor 
For  all  that  wealth  could  bring. 

I  wouldn’t  be  an  angel,  for 
Angels  have  to  sing. 

I’d  rather  be  a  Senior,  and 
Never  do  a  thing. 

Le  Roy  Scully  ’24. 
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1922  Garrick  Club 


Arnold  Mason  ......  President 

Lucile  Spellman  .....  Vice-President 

Edward  Grant  ....  Secretary-Treasurer 

Out  of  the  halls  of  good  old  Deerfield  came  the  unexcelled  talent  of  the  Garrick 
Club  of  1922.  This  year  the  Club  has  produced  more  plays  than  have  been  put 
out  by  any  Garrick  Club  for  the  past  few  years.  Two  of  the  plays  given  this  year 
were  Dicken’s  ‘'Christmas  Carol,”  and  “The  Turtle  Dove”.  The  latter  was  given 
before  the  public  for  the  benefit  of  the  Junior  Class. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  it  looked  bad  for  the  Club,  in  fact,  the  officers 
were  puzzled  as  to  how  they  were  going  to  make  it  a  success,  but  as  the  year  wore 
on  and  the  bashfulness  wore  off,  members  responded  more  readily  to  calls  for 
parts,  and  Garrick  has  proved  successful. 

The  members  of  Garrick  have  worked  hard  for  these  plays  which  were  given. 
There  has  been  no  reward,  except  the  reward  of  self-confidence, and  the  knocks 
that  are  most  willingly  given  by  those  who  do  not  try,  to  those  that  have  done 
their  best  and  failed;  but  in  spite  of  all  this  Garrick  Club  has  given  its  members 
a  confidence  that  will  not  be  easily  destroyed. 

The  members  of  Garrick  Club  take  this  opportunity  for  thanking  Miss  Hatha¬ 
way,  Miss  Chester  and  all  those  teachers  and  others  who  have  been  instrumental 
in  helping  them  to  become  what  they  have,  and  for  giving  them  that  quality  that 
not  one  can  take  away  from  them. 

And  so  having  performed  to  the  best  of  our  ability,  we  make  our  exit  and  leave 
the  stage  set  for  the  Garrick  for  1923,  hoping  that  it  will  meet  with  the  same, 
or  even  greater,  success  than  we  have  attained. 

Edward  Grant  ’22,  Secretary. 


NOVEMBER 

Bleak-dreary  day, 

Sombre  and  still, 

Snow,  chalky  white, 

Pines,  sky  and  hill. 

A  lone  Hamlet 
Standing  as  guard, 

Foamy  white  snow 
Cov’ring  the  sward. 

Silence  oppressive, 

Not  a  sound  heard, 

See — what  is  that 
Moving?  A  Bird. 

A  whirr  of  wings, 

A  screeching  din, 

Then  dull  silence, 

Still  world  again. 

Margaret  Rubens  ’24. 
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Junior  Garrick  Club 


The  Junior  Garrick  has  had  a  very  successful  year,  A  large  number  of  Sopho¬ 
mores  and  Freshmen  have  come  to  the  meetings  regularly. 

The  leading  roles  in  the  Christmas  play,  ‘‘The  Christmas  Carol”,  were  taken 
by  members  of  the  Junior  Garrick.  The  part  of  Scrooge  was  taken  by  Barron 
Rockwell;  in  the  supporting  cast  were  Robert  Silber,  Elizabeth  Kendall,  Constance 
Williams,  Helen  McLoon,  Marjorie  Davies,  Gladys  Gillen,  Richard  Booth,  Eliza¬ 
beth  Holland,  Allen  Turpin,  Dan  Rogers,  Joe  Proctor,  and  John  Gorby. 

In  April  the  Junior  and  Senior  Garrick  clubs  gave  a  Chinese  play,  “The  Turtle 
Dove”.  The  roles  taken  by  members  of  the  Junior  Garrick  were  taken  by  Rosslyn 
Beatty,  Dan  Rogers,  and  Robert  Ewell. 

A  few  weeks  after  Christmas,  members  from  both  Junior  and  Senior  Garrick 
Clubs  went  into  Chicago  to  see  Julius  Caesar  at  the  Powers  Theater.  The  trip 
was  enjoyed  very  much  by  all  who  went. 

The  entertainment  for  the  year  was  very  interesting.  Plays  were  written 
by  members  of  the  Club  and  then  produced. 

1.  “The  Charm”  by  Elizabeth  Wilder. 

2.  “Witches  Laws”  by  Mildred  Walther. 

3.  Dramatization  of  the  last  scene  of  Silas  Marner — by  Harriet  Swanton. 

Later  on  in  the  year  there  were  recitations  and  impromptu  stories. 


The  officers  elected  bv  the  club  this  year  were: 


Edith  Carlson 
William  Rogers 
Ruth  Dunscomb 
Elizabeth  Wilder 
Dan  Rogers  . 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-  T  reasurer 
Play  zvriting  Committee 
Stage  Property 


Ruth  Dunscomb  ’23. 


THE  MODERN  STUDENT 

I  had  to  sit  and  read,  last  night, 

Some  poor  old  saphead’s  History. 
An’  say  you  sure  did  put  it  right— 
That  junk  is  all  a  mystery. 

Into  our  class  she  came  to-day, 

Oh  boy!  she’s  sure  a  peach! 

I  only  hope  that  she  will  stay 
And  be  within  my  reach. 

The  next  event  came  after  class; 

A  Freshman  (green  as  he  can  be) 
Stopped,  and  asked  me  for  a  pass. 

Can  you  ’magine  stopping  me? 

I  took  a  test  right  after  school. 

A  thing  that  oughta  pay. 

And  then  I  wrote  a  councilor  rule. 
And  so  I  spent  the  day. 


Edward  Grant  ’22. 


El  Club  Espanol 

El  Club  Espanol  of  Deerfield  Shields  High  School  was  organized  January  23, 
1922  and  the  following  officers  elected: 

Robert  Rogers  ......  President 

Lucile  Spellman  .....  Vice-President 

Alice  Robertson  ....  Secretary-Treasurer 

At  the  next  regular  meeting  the  constitution  was  submitted  to  the  Club  by 
Walter  Huntoon,  Chairman  of  the  Constitution  committee,  and  accepted.  This 
constitution  provides  for  programs  at  each  regular  meeting  which  are  in  charge 
of  Harold  Steele,  Chairman  of  the  program  Committee.  Miss  Carson  gave  an 
interesting  talk  on  Mexico  at  the  first  meeting.  Talks  on  the  Panama  Canal, 
and  other  Spanish  speaking  countries  have  been  given  by  different  members  of 
the  club  at  subsequent  meetings. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  promote  and  increase  interest  in  Spanish  and 
in  Spanish  speaking  countries.  All  present  students  of  Spanish  and  those  who 
have  completed  two  years  of  Spanish  are  eligible  and  urged  to  join.  Meetings 
come  only  once  a  month  and  if  everybody  helps,  they  can  be  made  worth  while. 
Let  us  take  as  our  motto  for  next  year.  Adelante!  Forward! 

Alice  Robertson  ’22,  Secretarv. 
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Le  Cercle  Francais 


The  first  meeting  of  Le  Cercle  Francais  took  place  during  October.  The  officers 
that  were  elected  are: 

Elena  Fantoni  ......  President 

Edna  Walther  .....  Vice-President 

Katherine  Rubens  .  .  Secretary 

Virginia  Supple  ......  Treasurer 

It  was  decided  to  keep  on  supporting  the  French  orphan,  Raymond  Mazieres 
whom  the  French  Club  has  supported  in  the  past  years.  We  also  decided  to  con¬ 
tinue  sending  a  Christmas  box  to  his  family. 

During  the  next  meeting,  Miss  Griswold  showed  the  club  stereopticon  pictures 
of  France,  with  an  explanation  of  each. 

The  next  meeting  was  spent  in  telling  about  the  lives  of  well  known  French  men. 

The  club  was  very  much  interested  at  the  January  meeting  in  the  entertain¬ 
ment  of  Mrs.  Beatty.  She  read  several  French-Canadian  poems  in  dialect.  After 
this  interesting  session,  the  picture  of  the  club  was  taken. 

During  the  following  meeting  Elizabeth  Morrison  told  the  history  of  the  Mar¬ 
seillaise.  Miss  Griswold  read  parts  of  “Home  Fires  in  France”  by  Dorothy  Can- 
field,  which  was  greatly  enjoyed. 

A  little  play  called  “Rosalie”  was  given  at  the  next  meeting.  The  following 
were  the  characters: 

Monsier  Bol  ......  J.  Proctor 

Madame  Bol  E.  Morrison 

Rosalie  .......  M.  Cliggitt 

The  play  was  very  interesting,  and  all  enjoyed  it  immensely. 

Altogether  Le  Cercle  Francais  has  proved  unusually  successful  this  year. 

Katherine  Rubens  ’24. 
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Boys’  Glee  Club 


“Labor  omnia  vincit,”  thus,  perhaps,  mused  Mr.  Conover,  at  the  end  of  the 
Boy’s  Glee  Club  career,  for  he  well  might  have  considered  it  as  a  hopeless, 
motley  group  of  candidates  which  was  presented  to  him  in  September  as  the  Boys’ 
Glee  Club.  This  organization  had  been  reduced  to  an  almost  embryo  condition 
by  graduation,  but  like  everything  in  its  infant  state,  it  possessed  great  possibilities. 

The  lack  of  tenors,  especially  first  tenors  was  pitifully  great.  However,  with 
his  characteristic  vigor  Mr.  Conover  set  about  to  round  out  a  musical  organization 
worthy  of  Deerfield. 

Several  public  performances,  rehearsals  they  really  were,  gave  Mr.  Conover 
the  courage  to  attempt  a  seemingly  impossible  task, — an  Operetta.  Therefore, 
three  weeks  before  the  date  set  for  its  presentation,  rehearsals  began  on  “Trial 
by  Jury”,  a  one  act  operetta  by  Gilbert  and  Sullivan.  The  result  was  beyond 
all  expectation.  Hard,  grinding  work  accomplished  that  which  genius  alone 
could  scarcely  have  brought  about. 

The  following  comprised  this  successful  organization:  First  Tenors — F.  Keagle, 
L.  Botker,  G.  Nichols,  Mr.  Burwell,  A.  Borchardt,  C.  Drake.  Second  Tenors — 
R.  Wright,  W.  Rogers,  W.  Simmonds,  P.  Gorby,  W.  Goldring.  First  Bass — E. 
Bolan,  G.  Keagle,  E.  Dreiske,  B.  Rockwell,  A.  Greene,  G.  Supple.  Second  Bass — 
R.  Roeber,  H.  Dickinson,  H.  Foley,  L.  Bulgrin,  F.  Gartner,  G.  Proctor,  J.  Mar¬ 
shall. 

Paul  Gorby  ’22. 


Girls’  Glee  Club 

In  September  Deerfield’s  warblers  returned  once  more  to  their  peaceful  abode 
where  they  were  joined  by  many  young  and  inexperienced  song-birds.  Here, 
under  the  able  guidance  of  Air.  Conover,  they  had  a  most  successful  year. 

The  Glee  Club  this  year  was  larger  than  it  has  ever  been  before,  but  the  girls 
entered  it  with  a  spirit  of  co-operation  and  this  fact  accounts  for  its  great  success. 

A  number  of  new  songs  were  taken  in  hand  and  mastered  to  a  degree  worthy 
of  praise,  but  the  greatest  successes  of  the  season  were  "Trial  by  Jury”,  a  comic 
opera,  which  was  given  in  April,  and  the  Annual  Spring  Concert,  which  was  given 
in  May. 

Mich  credit  is  due  to  Harriet  Gorby,  our  pianist,  and  Airs.  Conover  and 
Florence  AIcGath,  who  assisted  us  in  many  ways,  and  we  take  this  opportunity 
to  express  our  sincere  appreciation. 

Although  a  great  many  of  the  girls  are  graduating  this  year,  we  feel  sure  that 
next  year’s  club  will  be  even  a  greater  success  than  it  has  been  this  year. 

The  "Warblers”  are,  as  follows:  First  Soprano — D.  Atteridge,  H.  Calkins, 
G.  Cummings,  E.  Doty,  J.  Freeman,  C.  Hagans,  D.  Hamer,  R.  Heaney,  B.  Huehl, 
C.  Pearson,  I.  Peterson,  M.  Roberts,  F.  Russell,  and  L.  Spellman.  Second  So¬ 
prano — P.  Edkins,  V.  Hood,  D.  Hunter,  K.  Lau,  D.  Loomis,  E.  Loomis,  E.  Roberts, 
F.  Tillman,  and  M.  Vetter.  Altos — AL  Anderson,  H.  Bell,  V.  Day,  C.  Ehle,  A. 
Helming,  V.  Plagge,  H.  Robbins,  A.  Robertson,  AL  Rogers,  and  J.  Tibbetts. 
Piano — H.  Gorby. 

Lucile  Spellman  ’22. 
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The  Orchestra 


The  orchestra,  may  its  music  resound  throughout  the  halls  of  Deerfield  for¬ 
ever!  This,  its  eleventh  year  of  existence,  was  the  most  successful  in  many  years 
in  various  ways.  Air.  Hubert  Conover,  the  new  director,  received  from  Air. 
Schneider,  the  founder  of  the  orchestra,  an  accomplished  group  of  players,  who 
brought  last  year’s  performances  to  a  prosperous  close.  With  the  loss  of  only 
four  players,  and  the  addition  of  seven  new  members,  who  are  strong  in  good  will 
but  lacking  in  experience,  the  organization  began  with  the  greatest  number  of 
members  in  its  history.  They  soon  gained  the  experience  on  such  pieces  “The 
Priest’s  Alarch,  From  Athalia,”  “Handel’s  Largo,”  and  “The  Peer  Gvnt  Suite.” 
Then  came  time  to  show  what  they  had  learned,  and  for  this  they  picked  on  the 
Parent  and  Teachers  Association.  The  honor  of  the  group  was  at  stake,  and  some¬ 
how  it  pulled  through  the  ordeal  with  colors  flying.  Then  it  dared  the  criticism 
of  the  student  body,  on  several  occasions  featuring  in  General  Assembly  by  playing 
for  the  students  to  march  in.  Then  again  came  P.  T,  A.  and  time  to  show  our 
improvements,  and  everyone  remarked  that  it  was  pronounced.  Next  came  our 
first  public  exhibition  at  a  community  concert  at  the  Elm  Place  school.  The  less 
said  about  that  the  better.  Soon  after,  we  heard  the  Waukegan  High  School 
orchestra  in  the  hope  of  firing  more  ambition  into  the  lagging  members  of  the 
“society  of  noise  makers.”  The  next  big  event  was  the  accompaniment  of  the 
operetta,  “Trial  by  Jury,”  given  by  the  Glee  Clubs.  A  little  outside  help  was 
needed,  but  it  was  passed  on  as  being  very  creditable. 

The  big  Spring  Concert  was  the  next  event  on  the  calendar,  and  in  preparation 
for  that  several  weeks  were  spent  in  hard  rehearsals.  The  orchestra  did  its  part 
in  making  the  affair  a  success  by  playing  several  pieces  in  admirable  style.  Then 
came  the  senior  play  “The  Rivals”  at  which  they  played  before  and  between 
the  acts  to  cover  up  the  noise  of  the  scene  shifting  with  melodious  harmony.  They 
were  again  called  into  play  at  the  commencement  exercises. 

Mr.  Conover,  Director 
Second  Violins 

Gladys  Gillen 
William  Guyot 
Wilfred  AAoreton 
Raymond  Spellman 

Cello 

Jack  Benson 
Saxophone 

Irving  Collins 
Piano 

Wilhelmina  Bell 


First  Violins 

Miss  Carson 
Eric  Engberg 
Henry  Foley 
Davis  Greene 
Adrian  Sufple 


H 


orn 


Mr.  Bolle 


Oboe 


Clarinets 

John  Gorby 
Graeme  Supple 
Cornet 

Ludwig  Seitz 
Trombone 

Lewis  Bulgrin 
Flute 

Henry  Dicksinson 


Mr.  Schneider 
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The  Band 

The  band  this  year,  under  the  able  supervision  of  Mr.  Bolle,  has  earned  the 
reputation  of  being  the  best  band  Deerfield  has  ever  had.  Mr.  Bolle  has  worked 
hard,  and  he  certainly  has  obtained  results.  This  meant  work  for  the  boys  as  well, 
but  they  did  their  part  to  make  the  band  something  to  be  proud  of. 

Whenever  music  was  needed,  Deerfield’s  band  was  on  the  job — at  rallies, 
assemblies,  and  games.  Never  did  their  rivals  surpass  them. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  the  splendid  spirit  shown  by  the  students  in  backing  up 
the  band,  and  also  to  those  alumni  who  played  with  them  on  numerous  occasions. 

This  year  a  few  players  will  graduate,  but  with  the  co-operation  of  all  the 
students  next  year’s  band  is  sure  to  be  a  great  success.  Lewis  E.  Bulgrin  ’22. 


Cornets 

L.  Seitz 

M.  Johnson 
H.  Sleeman 
E.  Krueger 

G.  Norenberg 
Alios 

H.  Mentzer 
S.  Bernardi 


Clarinets 

W.  Goldring 
J.  Gorby 

G.  Supple 
R.  Holland 

Baritone 
L.  Botker 
Cymbals 

H.  Borchardt 
Mr.  H.  E.  I 


Saxaphones 

E.  Collins 

H.  Rhinesmith 
D.  Luedke 
A.  Green 

Trombones 
L.  Bulgrin 
H.  Rhinesmith 

F.  K EAGLE 
lle,  Leader. 


Piccolo 

H.  Foley 


Drums 
J.  Steel 
A.  Mason 
J.  Proctor 


THE  iMUSIC  MEMORY  CONTEST 

This  year  many  of  the  schools  along  the  North  Shore  had  teams  which  took 
part  in  a  Music  Memory  Contest,  which  was  held  under  the  direction  of  the  In 
and  About  Chicago  Supervisors  of  Music. 

At  Deerfield  three  or  four  of  the  compositions  on  this  list  were  played  each 
day  during  the  last  part  of  the  lunch  period.  After  about  six  weeks  of  prepara¬ 
tion  our  preliminary  contest  was  held  Tuesday  evening,  March  28.  The  twenty 
students  who  made  the  highest  scores  were  as  follows;  June  Freeman,  who  had  a 
perfect  paper;  Edith  Vail,  who  came  second :  Virginia  Onderdonk  and  Edna  W  alther 
who  tied  for  third  place;  Harriet  Gorby,  Jack  Benson,  Bertha  Gunn,  Elizabeth 
Wilder,  Elizabeth  Holland,  Elsie  Lindenmeyer,  Norma  W7atrous,  Constance  Wil¬ 
liams,  Mabel  Howe,  Arietta  Wenban,  Janet  Griffith,  William  Guyot,  Eleanor 
Clifton,  Henry  Dickinson,  Robert  Silber,  and  Katherine  Rubens.  These  students 
constituted  the  team  which  met  New  Trier. 

Out  of  a  possible  5000  points  New  Trier’s  team  made  4799  points, while  Deer¬ 
field  took  second  place  with  4375  points.  Edna  Walther  ’22. 
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The  “Blue  and  White” 


Just  before  Christmas  in  1921  a  small  group  of  boys,  members  of  the  Blue 
and  White  Club,  organized  and  determined  to  give  Deerfield-Shields  High  School 
a  school  paper.  After  a  few  weeks  of  preparation  the  first  copy  appeared,  one 
week  before  the  Christmas  vacation.  This  first  issue  was  of  only  four  pages, 
partly  because  the  editors  wished  to  see  how  the  paper  would  go.  The  paper 
went  along  so  well,  that  after  a  short  time  the  size  was  increased-  to  six  pages. 
Later  as  more  news  came  in  eight  pages  was  attained,  where  it  stayed  until  the 
close  of  the  school  year. 

A  list  of  those  who  made  the  paper  a  go  this  year  is  as  follows: 

Fletcher  Seymour  ....  Editor-in-Chief 

Gordon  Manning  ...  Ass’t.  Editor-in-Chief 

AIilton  St.  Peter  .....  News  Editor 


John  Munro 
Robert  Wolff 
Arnold  AIason 
Edward  Grant 
T.  Kauffman  . 


BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT 

Business  Manager 
Circulaiion  Manager 
Advertising  Manager 
Ass’t.  Adv.  Manager 
Sales  Manager 


ASSOCIATE  EDITORS 

G.  Proctor  E.  Clifton 

A.  Louer  S.  Seymour 

R.  Rogers  G.  Supple 

M.  Rubens  H.  Jaeger 

V.  Day  H.  Steele 

REPORTERS 

H.  de  Anguera  H.  Martin 

D.  Moore  J.  Proctor 

Gordon  Manning  ’23. 


FISHIN’ 


I’ll  tell  you  what  I’d  like  to  do 
About  the  time  that  winter’s  through, 

And  summer  comes  along  once  more 
With  all  the  fun  of  the  year  in  store, 

It’s  just  to  dig  some  bait  and  take 
My  fishing-pole  down  to  the  lake 
And  fish! 

I  love  to  hear  the  happy  song 
The  cricket  sings  the  whole  day  long — - 
The  song  that  somehow  seems  to  say, 
“Oh,  ain’t  it  fine  and  grand  to-day, 

And  ain’t  God  good!”  While  all  the  time 
You  watch  the  bobber  on  your  line 
And  fish! 


It’s  bit  of  heaven  just  to  stretch 
Out  lazy  on  the  grass  and  catch 
A  whiff  of  violets  now  and  then — 
There  is  no  trick  of  tongue  or  pen 
That  ever  could  express  them  all, 

The  things  I  feel  when  I  can  sprawl 
And  fish! 

Oh,  lots  of  things  that  fellers  do 
Are  fine — but  say,  twixt  me  and  you 
The  whole  of  them,  all  bunched  in  one, 
Ain’t  got  one  half  the  good  old  fun 
That  I  can  git  from  beating  it 
Away  from  all  of  this  to  sit 
And  fish! 

Maybelle  Sloan  ’22. 
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The  Deerfield  Board 


Paul  Ford  Gorby  . 
Elizabeth  H.  Morrison  . 
John  McBride 
Garfield  Proctor  . 

Elena  Margaret  Fantoni 
James  G.  Marshall 
Helen  L.  Aldridge 
Virginia  E.  Wicks  . 

Joy  Tibbetts  . 

Robert  Silber 
Howard  Chapman  . 
Lucile  C.  Spellman 
Robert  W.  Schneider 
Miss  Lucile  Wood  . 

Miss  Emada  Griswold 
Miss  Viola  Lewis 


Editor-in-Chief 
Assistant  Editor 
.  Easiness  Manager 
Assistant  Manager 
Literary  Editor 
Picture  Editor 
Art  Editor 
Joke  Editor 
J  u?iior  Representative 
Sophomore  Representative 
.  Freshman  Representative 
Annual  Secretary 
Business  Advisor 
Art  Advisor 
Faculty  Advisor 
Faculty  Advisor 


TO  DEERFIELD 

Count  not  the  hours  spent  in  Deerfield’s  Halls. 

Joy,  growth,  and  gain  are  measured  not  by  these, 
Count  not  the  friendships  formed  within  these  walls, 
For  friendships  fade  with  everwidening  seas. 

Count  then,  if  count  we  must,  the  mighty  debt 
To  Deerfield,  and  to  all  that  name  recalls; 

The  lessons  taught  and  life’s  foundations  set. 

For  we  have  learned  to  learn  in  Deerfield’s  Halls. 

We’ve  learned  to  learn,  our  work  has  scarce  begun; 
Achievement  waits  beyond  a  sickly  pale 
Of  effort  and  of  thankless  duties  done. 

Look  toward  the  goal.  What  does  the  past  avail? 

Hoard  not  the  yesterdays  like  miser’s  gold. 

Nor  yet  forget  in  dreams  that  waste  the  day; 

But  cast  the  future  in  heroic  mold 

And  by  our  lives  our  debt  to  Deerfield  pay. 


Elena  Margaret  Fantoni. 


The  Radio  Club 

Last  September  thirty  students  interested  in  Radio  formed  a  club  known  as  The  Deerfield-Shields 
Radio  C  ub.  The  following  officers  were  elected:  Milton  E.  St.  Peter,  President;  John  W.  Munro, 
Vice-President;  Edmund  L.  Crowley,  Secretary;  Alfred  J.  Daniels,  Treasurer. 

We  are  greatly  indebted  to  Mr.  -Ball  for  the  services  he  has  rendered  the  club  and  through  whose 
efforts  the  school  now  has  ordered  a  high  class  set.  With  the  ever  increasing  use  of  Radio  receiving 
sets,  the  club  should  become  very  popular  next  year.  Edmund  L.  Crowley  22. 


Booster  Club 

The  Booster  Club  has  upheld  in  a  fine  way  this  year  its  motto  “Be  a  Booster,  not  a  Knocker.” 
Grace  Mary  Durborow,  our  president,  has  been  a  fine  leader,  with  Eleanor  Clifton  as  Vice-President 
and  Serena  Seymour  as  Secretary. 

The  aim  of  the  club  is  to  further  school  spirit,  to  uphold  the  traditions  of  Deerfield  and  to  strive 
in  every  way  possible  to  make  Deerfield-Shields  first  in  athletics,  first  in  scholarship,  and  first  in  social 
life.  Serena  Seymour,  ’23. 
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Social  Activities  of  the  Year 


The  general  plan  for  the  social  activities  of  1922  was  that  each  class  would 
be  hosts  and  hostesses  to  the  whole  school  at  one  informal  dance.  This  plan  was 
carried  out  and  each  social  event  of  the  year  was  therefore  well  attended  and  en¬ 
joyed  by  everyone. 

Early  in  October  the  Sophomores  entertained  the  Freshmen  at  an  informal — 
to  help  make  them  feel  at  home,  you  know — the  Sophomores  always  are  solici- 
tious  of  the  Freshmen!  Then  on  Hallowe’en  evening  the  Seniors  gave  a  mas¬ 
querade.  Many  of  our  fellow  classmates  were  unrecognizable  until  the  order  of 
“Masks  Off’’  was  given.  The  umbrella  dance  proved  to  be  one  of  the  chief  delights, 
but  the  doughnut-eating  contest  was  more  popular. 

The  Christmas  party  this  year  consisted  of  a  play  and  a  bazaar,  the  proceeds 
of  which  went  to  charity.  This  was  followed  by  informal  dancing.  All  the  classes 
took  some  responsibility  in  the  party,  but  the  Juniors  were  chairmen.  The  Sopho¬ 
mores  entertained  at  an  afternoon  dance  during  January. 

On  Lincoln’s  birthday  the  Father’s  and  Son’s  banquet  took  place.  From  all 
we  have  heard  it  was  enjoyed  more  this  year  than  last,  if  that  is  possible.  The 
Mother’s  and  Daughter’s  banquet  was  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  February.  A  large 
number  of  Deerfield  girl  students  will  testify  to  its  success. 

Our  Freshmen  are  very  nice  hosts  and  hostesses!  Their  informal,  given  in 
April,  was  the  best  attended  social  function  of  the  sort  during  the  year,  due  to 
the  dancing  instructions  that  had  been  given  in  the  gymnasium  classes  during 
the  two  preceeding  weeks.  Many  bashful  students  gained  confidence  through 
the  lessons  and  appeared  at  the  informal. 

The  Junior  class  of  1922  deserves  a  special  note  of  thanks.  The  Junior-Senior 
banquet,  May  6th,  was  enjoyed  by  everyone,  but  especially  by  the  Seniors.  The 
Junior  class  may  be  happy  in  the  knowledge  that  the  purpose  of  the  banquet, 
that  of  affording  an  opportunity  for  the  upper  classmen  to  be  together  otherwise 
than  in  the  classroom,  was  more  than  accomplished.  The  Sophomores,  by  the 
way,  officiated  as  waiters  and  waitresses.  The  Prom  followed  the  banquet,  be¬ 
ginning  at  eight-thirty.  The  gymnasium  was  very  attractively  decorated,  the 
whole  producing  the  effect  of  a  Japanese  garden.  The  music  was  very  good, 
and  everyone  apparently  had  a  good  time — judging  by  the  number  of  happy 
faces.  The  dancing  lasted  until  eleven-thirty.  Anna  Welch  ’22. 
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Dramatic  Review 


The  Christmas  play  which  was  presented  by  the  Junior  and  Senior  Garrick 
Clubs  is  well  remembered  by  all  who  saw  it.  It  was  given  on  Friday,  December 
twenty-third,  just  before  the  annual  Christmas  party.  The  characters  were  well 
portrayed,  and  the  fact  that  it  was  “A  Christmas  Carol”  by  Charles  Dickens  made 
it  doubly  enjoyable.  Barron  Rockwell  in  the  difficult  impersonation  of  Ebenezer 
Scrooge  deserves  signal  praise. 

The  cast  of  characters: 


Ebenezer  Scrooge 

Barron  Rockwell 

Bob  Cratchit  .... 

Robert  Rogers 

Fred,  Scrooge’s  nephew 

Edward  Grant 

A  benevolent  gentleman 

Alden  Greene 

The  Ghost  of  Jacob  Marley 

Paul  Gorby 

The  Spirit  of  Christmas  Past 

Doris  Hunter 

Scrooge,  as  a  school  boy 

Robert  Silber 

Fan,  his  sister  .... 

Elizabeth  Kendall 

Scrooge,  as  a  young  man 

Charles  Masterson 

A  young  girl  .... 

Constance  Williams 

The  Spirit  of  Christmas  Present 

Elena  Fantoni 

Mrs.  Cratchit 

Helen  McLoon 

Belinda  Cratchit 

Marjorie  Davies 

Peter  Cratchit 

Walter  Huntoon 

Martha  Cratchit 

Gladys  Gillen 

Boy  ..... 

Richard  Booth 

Girl  ..... 

Elizabeth  Holland 

Tiny  Tim  .... 

Allen  Turpin 

Fred’s  Wife  .... 

Joy  Tibbetts 

A  Lady  f  Fred’s 

Margaret  Cliggett 

Topper  -j  guests 

Richard  Grant 

A  Gentleman  (  . 

.  Herbert  Simmonds 

The  Spirit  of  Christmas  Future 

Lois  Schulz 

Poor  man  in  debt  to  Scrooge 

Dan  Rogers 

His  wife,  Caroline 

Grace  Mary  Durburow 

A  Merchant  .... 

Joe  Proctor 

Another  Merchant 

Carl  Anderson 

Boy  ..... 

John  Gorby 
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“Trial  by  Jury”  and  “The  Turtle  Dove”  were  presented  here  by  the  Garrick 
Clubs  and  Glee  Clubs,  April  twenty-eighth.  “Trial  by  Jury”  is  a  humorous 
operetta  showing  a  court  scene  with  a  breach  of  promise  suit  pending.  The  plain¬ 
tiff,  Florence  McGath,  much  beloved  by  the  jury,  was  splendid  in  her  role.  Henry 
Hilty,  the  scorned  defendent,  and  Graham  Keagle,  the  honored  judge,  also  did 
well.  “The  Turtle  Dove”  is  an  odd,  yet  enchanting  little  Chinese  play.  The 
members  of  the  Garrick  Clubs  who  took  part  in  that  did  fine  work.  It  is  certain 
that  the  evening’s  entertainment  was  enjoyed  immensely  by  its  audience. 

Joy  Tibbetts,  ’23. 


AUTUMN 

Blue  smoke  curling, 

Dragon  flys  swirling, 

White  clouds  drifting, 

Golden  light  sifting 

Through  a  lacey  elm  tree’s  yellow  flutt’ring  leaves. 

Black  birds  screaming, 

Blue  sky  gleaming, 

Soft  grass  blowing, 

Still  brook  flowing, 

Silently  through  clumps  of  silver  birch  trees  tall. 

Crimson  leaves  dancing, 

Yellow  leaves  prancing, 

Blue  asters  dreaming, 

Goldenrod  seeming 

Not  unlike  a  sun-beam,  lost  in  autumn’s  haze. 

Elizabeth  Wilder  ’24. 
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The  Senior  Play 


The  presentation  of  “The  Rivals”  on  June  3rd  at  Ravina  Park  Theater  was 
the  greatest  triumph  during  the  dramatic  season,  and  the  Class  of  ’22  proved 
its  ability  in  a  hitherto  unknown  field. 

Graham  Keagle  as  Bob  Acres  and  Margaret  Cliggett  as  Airs.  Alalaprop  furni¬ 
shed  the  fun  so  necessary  to  the  quick  yet  smooth  action  of  a  play.  The  complica¬ 
tions  arising  from  the  double  personage  of  one  of  the  lovers  and  from  the  suspicions 
of  infidelity  on  the  part  of  the  other  lover  were  all  cleared  up  in  the  last  act,  and 
we  are  sure  that  everyone  lived  happily  ever  after.  The  charm  of  the  settings 
and  early  1 8th  century  costumes  added  to  the  attractiveness  of  the  play,  and  it  is 
believed  that  “The  Rivals”  was  enjoyed  and  will  long  be  remembered.  The  cast 
which  so  successfully  represented  the  Class  of  ’22  is  as  follows: 

Sir  Anthony  Absolute  .....  Milton  Swanton 

Captain  Absolute  .....  Paul  Gorby 

Faulkland  ......  Edward  Grant 

Bob  Acres  .  .  ...  Graham  Keagle 

Sir  Lucius  O’Trigger  ....  Garfield  Proctor 

Fag  .  .  James  Russell 

Boy  .  .  .....  Albert  Louer 

David  .  .  ....  Beulah  Stafford 

Thomas  .......  Earl  Frisbie 

Servant  .......  Peter  Kelly 

Airs.  Alalaprop  ....  Margaret  Cliggitt 

Lydia  Languish  .....  Lucile  Spellman 

Julia  Alelville  .....  Elizabeth  Alorrison 

Lucy  .......  Carlene  Ehle 

Maid  ......  Alverdah  Helming 
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Genius  for  a  Night 

Editor's  note — This  story  received  first  prize  in  the  Annual  story  contest. 

Deming  Place  was  at  best  an  out-of-the-way  street  lined  with  cheap  tenement 
buildings  which  were  inhabited  mainly  by  poor  artists  and  musicians. 

Tonight  the  dimly  lighted  street  presented  a  singularly  unattractive  aspect, 
the  walk  slippery  with  a  disheveling  down-pour  and  the  dark  walls  of  endless 
tenements  fairly  oozing  with  the  poverty  which  they  hid. 

To  the  tired  business  man  those  walls  held  nothing  of  interest,  and  the  street 
itself  was  anything  but  a  balm  to  his  tired  spirit.  So  usually  he  hurried  on;  but 
not  tonight. 

Suddenly  from  one  of  those  bleak  walls  came  music,  wave  upon  wave  of  sweetest 
music, — that  which  pours  only  from  the  very  soul.  To  that  discouraged  man 
it  was  a  gentle  hand  that  swept  away  the  cares  of  the  day  for  a  moment;  to  the 
grocer  it  was  something  which  made  him  realize  that  there  is  higher  art  than  the 
vending  of  potatoes;  and  to  the  musician, returning  to  his  garret  after  a  day  of 
fruitless  job  hunting,  it  was  life  itself. 

One  by  one  these  people  paused,  and  on  each  face  came  a  look  of  peace;  but 
only  for  a  few  moments.  The  music  stopped  and  they  were  once  again  children 
of  the  world,  wondering  where  the  next  meal  would  come  from. 

That  music  which  had  in  it  the  power  to  make  people  forget,  where  had  it 
come  from?  Why,  from  Yvonne,  the  fifteen  year  old  girl  who  had  come  from 
France  but  a  few  months  ago  to  join  her  father,  Monsieur  Brosseau,  who  was 
second  violinist  in  the  symphony  orchestra. 

Yvonne  had  played  that  night  utterly  unconscious  of  the  little  drama  in  the 
street  below.  She  was  off  in  another  land,  a  land  of  plenty,  where  she,  the  five 
little  brothers  and  sisters,  papa,  and  the  old  grandma  were  living  happily  together 
in  France. 

Monsieur  Brosseau  received  a  good  salary,  but  still  he  lived  on  Deming  Place 
and  was  poor,  for  there  were  his  five  little  ones  and  an  old  mother  in  France  to 
support.  His  wife  had  died  during  the  war,  struck  by  a  shell  while  watching  in 
the  fields. 

America  was  very  strange  to  Yvonne,  and  she  did  not  often  venture  into  the 
bustling  streets.  In  the  evening,  just  as  the  lamps  were  being  lit,  she  would  take 
out  her  violin  and  play.  But  she  did  not  always  play  as  she  had  tonight.  A  letter 
had  come  from  France, — very  thick,  and  the  sheets  covered  with  blots  and  scraggly, 
unformed  handwriting. 

Yvonne  had  not  been  taught  by  great  masters;  only  a  few  lessons  from  her 
father.  But  she  needed  no  masters,  for  to  her  the  violin  was  but  a  means  of  ex¬ 
pressing  all  the  music  which  was  in  her  soul. 

That  evening  when  Monsieur  Brosseau  came  home  he  knew  immediately  why 
her  eyes  were  shining  “Oh!  Mon  enfant,”  he  cried,  “how  are  my  little  ones  in 
France?”  When  they  had  eaten  their  little  supper  and  discussed  the  letter,  the 
two  walked  a  few  blocks  and  entered  a  large  theater.  Then  Brosseau  left  \vonne 
in  a  little  hallway  behind  the  stage. 

This  happened  every  night,  and  was  the  greatest  thing  in  the  girl’s  life.  She 
was  a  favorite  with  the  musicians,  who  liked  to  feel  that  there  was  an  unseen 
listener  drinking  in  the  music  with  real  appreciation.  For  that  was  what  Yvonne 
did. 

One  evening  not  long  afterwards,  Monsieur  Brosseau’s  step  was  slower  on 
the  stair,  and  he  forgot  the  smile  when  Yvonne  kissed  him.  The  girl  noticed  this, 
but  worried  in  silence.  The  truth  was  that  Borsseau’s  salary  had  been  lowered 
with  the  general  cut  in  musicians’  salaries,  and  he  was  in  sore  straits  financially. 

However  there  was  a  concert;  so  he  and  Yvonne  made  their  way  to  the  opera 
house  as  usual.  There  consternation  reigned.  The  soloist  of  the  evening  was  ill 
and  could  not  play.  The  conductor  was  dramatically  pacing  the  floor  and  tearing 
his  hair,  when  suddenly  he  had  an  idea.  “Brosseau!”  he  cried,  “your  daughter! — 
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she  plays  the  violin?  She  shall  be  soloist!”  For,  he  wisely  thought,  it  will  be  novel, 
something  unheard-of  in  the  history  of  music, — a  fifteen  year-old  girl  soloist  at 
the  symphony  concert. 

The  concert  went  poorly.  The  conductor  seemed  nervous,  as  he  might  well 
be,  for  he  was  taking  a  big  chance  on  the  next  part  of  the  program. 

There  was  a  pause.  Then  from  behind  the  wings  came  a  pale  little  girl  with 
a  violin  tucked  under  her  arm.  The  audience  gasped,  a  murmur  swept  over  the 
room  and  then — all  was  silent. 

The  only  explanation  was  a  clear,  beautiful  note  followed  by  others.  Then 
a  melody,  singing  of  twittering  birds  and  playing  fountains,  which  filled  the  air 
with  its  happiness.  But  it  quickly  changed  to  a  sadder  tone  and  the  strains  of 
music  seemed  to  breathe  out  the  very  essence  of  sorrow,  so  that  the  eyes  of  every 
person  that  was  in  that  audience  were  wet  with  tears.  The  music  swept  on,  sweep¬ 
ing  the  audience  with  it. 

There  stood  Yvonne,  looking  very  small  in  the  center  of  the  huge  stage,  her 
slender  form  swaying  with  the  rhythm  of  the  music,  and  her  shining  eyes  looking 
far  out  over  the  sea  of  faces.  What  did  she  see?  An  audience  responding  to  her 
every  mood  and  fancy? — Yvonne  saw  a  little  cottage  in  northern  France  with 
five  little  children  seated  at  the  feet  of  an  old  woman  who  was  telling  stories  of 
the  wonderful  America,  where  someday  they  might  go; — perhaps  soon,  thought 
Yvonne,  if  I  make  good  tonight. 

Yvonne  is  now  a  noted  violinist,  and  all  the  little  Brosseaus  are  living  with 
her  and  the  father.  But  although  she  has  achieved  success,  Yvonne  has  never 
played  as  she  did  on  the  memorable  night  at  the  opera  house  when  the  thought 
of  her  sisters  in  France  inspired  her  with  that  indescribable  something  which 
spells  Genius. 

Phyllis  Edkins  ’23. 


A  DREAM 

I  saw  a  ship  a  sailing, 

A  sailing  on  the  sea. 

The  sails  were  black,  the  flag  was  black. 

A  pirates  ship  was  she. 

I  saw  within  my  mind 

The  appearance  of  the  hold, 

The  drunken  sailors  sprawled  about,  the  bunks  with  boots 
a  sticking  out, 

Adorned  with  daggers,  steely  cold. 

The  ship  is  anchored  in  the  bay 

The  pirates  land  a  smaller  boat, 

And  as  I  lie  upon  the  sand 

They  tie  me  down  and  cut  my  throat. 

I  struggled  ’gainst  them,  as  I  could 

They  took  their  swords  and  slew  me  dead 
And  as  they  buried  me  in  the  sand, 

I  woke,  and  found  myself  in  bed. 

Richard  Booth  ’24. 
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The  Statue  Down  in  the  Hall 


There  she  sits  in  the  hall  through  the  whole 
long  year 

With  her  deaf  ear  hearing  naught. 

But  I  wonder  what  words  those  ears  might  hear 
If  to  hear  our  words  they  sought. 

And  her  eyes  that  peer  blindly  all  the  day 
What  actions  and  deeds  could  they  see? 
If  they’d  only  look  as  we  pass  that  way, 

Oh!  what  would  her  visions  be? 

Does  she  ever  hear  words  as  we  pass  by 
That  make  her  pure  heart  sad? 

Is  that  why  she’s  pleading  to  the  sky? 

Is  that  why  she’s  never  Had? 

Her  hands  are  outstretched  in  a  pleading  way 
And  she  seems  to  say  to  me, 

“Make  the  best  and  the  most  of  every  day, 
And  honest  and  true  always  be.” 

Oh  let’s  live  our  lives  as  we  go  our  way 
Pure  and  true,  and  best  of  all 
Let’s  take  the  advice  (and  use  it,  I  say) 

Of  the  Statue  down  in  the  hall. 

Laurel  Stryker  ’22. 


“Ad-ology” 

Cynthia,  who,  by  the  way,  is  my  wife,  firmly  declares  that  my  most  obnoxious 
failing  is  a  weakness  for  “ad-ology”.  I  frankly  admit  that  this  inherent  hobby 
of  mine  takes  the  place  of  other  men’s  golf,  riding,  fishing,  or  polo,  but  I  fail  to 
perceive  that  it  is  a  whit  less  pleasurable.  So  when  Cynthia  comes  upon  me  in 
the  midst  of  my  pastime  with  that  irritating,  tolerantly  amused  expression  on 
her  face  I  painstakingly  remind  her  that  her  hobby — silk  stockings — is  much  more 
frivolous  and  immeasurably  more  extravagant  than  mine. 

I  think  I  have  always  been  an  “ad-ologist”.  At  the  tender  age  of  seven  I 
diligently  sought  the  advertisements  for  pictures  and  information  pertaining  to 
everything  from  pop-guns  to  tooth  paste.  In  my  early  teens  I  wasted  small  for¬ 
tunes  recklessly  in  stamps,  sending  for  informative  booklets  on  how  to  raise  hogs, 
earn  bicycles,  and  handle  “twenty-twos.”  When  I  was  seventeen,  just  before  the 
Junior  Prom,  I  well  remember  with  what  apprehensive  trepidation  I  awaited  a 
correspondence  course  in  ballroom  dancing.  I  was  always  either  dispatching  a 
coupon  or  anxiously  awaiting  the  outcome  of  my  latest  venture.  I  was  a  most 
credulous  disciple.  It  never  occurred  to  doubt  the  truth  of  any  information, 
however  highly  colored.  I  remember  our  proverbial  “rich  relative”  was  Aunt 
Esther,  spinster,  age  doubtful,  small  as  to  sympathy,  or  understanding  and  super¬ 
fluously  large  as  to  avoirdupois  and  sterling  dollars.  Oh,  the  gratuities  our  hope¬ 
ful  family  had  placed  at  her  uncompromising  feet.  Aunt  Esther  reciprocated 
with  scornful  comments  to  the  effect  that  if  there  was  anything  she  hated  worse 
than  “pizen”  it  was  mercenary  relatives.  Now  there  Aunt  Esther  did  us  injustice — - 
we  were  not  pecunious  but  merely  human.  My  elder  sister  Harriet  had  recently 
incurred  her  frank  displeasure  by  eloping  wdth  an  adoring,  young  apothecary 
with  nothing  to  his  credit  but  a  clean  past,  a  fine  reputation,  and  insurmountable 
ambition.  I  was  naturally  anxious  to  clear  the  family  slate  in  my  aunt’s  estima¬ 
tion,  and  so  when  my  eye  lit  on  an  advertisement  of  reducing  exercises,  my  mind 
was  made  up.  It  was  just  what  our  revered  relative  needed  most — it  was  sure 
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to  prove  acceptable.  I  was  not  even  daunted  when,  on  reading  further,  I  found 
that  I  would  have  to  secure  twenty-five  subscriptions  for  “Eat  and  Grow  Thin — 
A  Little  Monthly  for  the  Fat,”  in  order  to  secure  my  prize.  For  what  seemed 
countless  half-holidays  and  Saturdays  I  canvassed  for  subscriptions.  They  did 
not  come  with  the  lightning  rapidity  which  the  “ad”  had  predicted  and  it  was 
fully  a  month  before  I  received  the  reward.  With  wings  to  my  feet  I  ran  up  the 
hill  to  my  aunt’s  big,  white  house.  The  trim  colored  girl  who  opened  the  door 
announced  that  her  mistress  was  not  in  but  that  she  would  deliver  the  package. 
I  hastily  scribbled  a  note  thus: 

“Dear  Aunt,  I  sure  do  hope  these  things  work.  We  all  know  you  need  them, 
and  I’ll  be  awful  glad  when  they  trim  you  down. 

With  love, 

Your  nephew  John.” 

I  then  stole  quietly  home  and  concentrated  dutifully  on  “math”.  At  dinner 
that  night  I  told  my  family.  Instead  of  appreciating  my  interest  in  their  welfare 
they  cruelly  condemned  me  as  an  “awful  kid”,  “young  ingrate”,  “terrible  young¬ 
ster”  and  other  considerably  stronger  epithets.  I  was  deeply  wounded  and  de¬ 
termined  to  run  away  the  following  day.  Early  the  next  morning  when  I  was 
energetically  chopping  wood  in  the  back  yard  my  aunt’s  spotless  maid  came 
around  the  bend  of  the  road  toward  our  house.  I  foresaw  dread  disaster  in  her 
appearance  and  fled  to  the  haymow  only  to  be  called  forth  from  my  retreat  by 
my  mother.  When  I  sidled  timidly  toward  the  house  the  maid  handed  me  a  letter 
in  my  aunt’s  masculine  script  and  departed.  On  anxiously  opening  it  I  read  as 
follows: 

“My  dear  Nephew: 

I  am  rejoiced  to  see  that  at  least  one  member  of  your  father’s  family  takes 
after  me  in  the  matter  of  frankness.  The  truth,  the  plain  truth,  and  nothing  but 
the  truth  for  me.  I  shall  keep  you  informed  as  to  how  I  progress  with  the  exercises. 

Thanking  you,  I  am  Yours  very  truly, 

-  Esther  Carton. 

P.  S. — It  may  soothe  your  family  to  learn  that  I  am  opening  a  bank  account 
for  you  with  ten  thousand.  E.  C.” 

Luck  is  the  irrevocable  fatality  of  “ad-ology!”  My  family  were  “soothed” 
to  say  the  least.  I  was  contented,  though,  in  truth,  I  would  have  preferred  an 
airedale  pup,  but  to  quote  our  learned  friend,  Will  Shakespeare,  “All’s  well  that 
ends  well.”  But  although  I’ve  met  hundreds  of  Waterloos  I  am  still  a  confirmed 
“ad-ologist.”  There  is  something  fascinating — hypnotic  to  me  in  the  advertising 
sections  of  the  periodicals.  In  my  humble  opinion  the  advertisers  of  today  have 
carried  their  search  for  the  unique  and  unusual  into  ludricrous  byways.  For 
instance  I  see  a  picture  of  an  attractive  car  driven  by  a  woman.  Eagerly  I  scan 
the  type  to  find  out  what  the  new  model  is  (the  car — not  the  woman).  I  recall 
something  I  have  heard  at  the  club  about  a  newly  evolved  chasses,  and  I  search 
the  page  expectantly.  Picture  my  disappointment  to  see  in  violet  lettering: 

FLORILLA  FLOSILLA 
The  Face  Powder 
with  a 
Tint 

I  have  one  great  compensation — in  the  form  of  my  sturdy  eight  year  older — 
Jimmy.  Jimmy,  I  am  proud  to  say,  adores  me,  and  we  both  adore  “ad-ology”. 
Cynthia  laughs  at  us,  and  our  friends  laugh  at  us,  and  Jimmy  and  I  laugh  at  our¬ 
selves  but  like  the  persistent  sinners  we  are,  we  only  become  the  more  devoted 
to  our  sect.  Why,  only  this  morning  we  dispatched  two  letters,  Jimmy’s  to  a 
soap  manufacturer’s  (this  was  at  his  mother’s  instigation)  and  mine  to  the  ship¬ 
ping  board  for  a  booklet  about  the  “Lures  of  Bermuda.”  And  you  worldly-wise 
may  shake  your  heads  ominously  and  mutter,  “Poor  fellow,  still  only  a  big  kid, 
I  guess!”  /  shall  remain  adamant,  a  confirmed  old  sinner  if  you  will,  but  a  happy 
sinner. 

Hildegarde  Crosby  ’24. 
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THE  UNKNOWN  SOLDIER 

Some  dear  mother’s  heart  was  broken 
Some  fond  father’s  eyelids  burned, 

Few  and  fewer  words  were  spoken, 

Their  dear  son  had  not  returned. 

Like  so  many,  many  others 
He  had  heard  his  country’s  call, 

He  had  joined  with  native  brothers, 

There  to  fight  and  give  his  all. 

In  the  battle  which  was  raging, 

’Midst  the  cannons  deadly  roar, 

He  was  killed  while  there  engaging 
In  the  winning  of  the  war. 

On  the  battle  field  he  slumbered, 

There  where  wars  grim  seeds  were  sown; 
’Mongst  the  missing  he  was  numbered; 

He  had  died  unknown — unknown. 

He  returns  with  living  brothers, 

With  the  pomp  of  ancient  fame, 

Representing  all  the  others 
Who  have  died  without  a  name. 

Some  dear  mothers’  heart  was  broken; 

Some  fond  fathers’  eyelids  burned; 

But  the  words  more  oft  were  spoken, 

“It  may  be  our  son  returned.” 

Robert  Robinson  ’23. 


The  Bashful  Deacon 

It  was  the  general  opinion  of  the  soap¬ 
box  orators  and  town  gossips  that  Deacon 
Epps  would  never  get  married.  The  reason 
was  obvious;  he  was  bashful.  The  Deacon 
was  young  and  handsome,  yet  so  conscious 
of  himself  that  he  could  never  be  brilliant  in 
society.  The  people  of  the  town  were  ac¬ 
customed  to  getting  gay  towards  night  and 
consequently  the  minister  had  a  hard  time 
to  get  a  Deacon.  He  had  seized  upon  poor 
Epps,  for  even  though  he  was  very  young, 
he  was  the  right  kind  of  a  man  for  the  place. 

My  dear  readers  must  know  that  it  was 
the  custom  of  the  people  of  Carlinville  to 
expect  a  large  party  to  be  given  each  year  by  the  rich  Squire  Manstone  to  which 
the  Deacon  was  invited  as  a  matter  of  course. 

“The  plot  thickens,”  came  through  the  lips  of  a  figure  silently  tip-toeing  along 
the  gravel  walk  up  to  Manstone  House.  “Yes,  the  plot  thickens,  and  also  the 
mud.  They  call  this  a  gravel  walk,  I  call  it  a  ...  ” 

“Come  right  in,  Deacon  Epps.  You  are  not  a  bit  too  early.” 

“Er-um-a-tyes-a-charmed,-a-Tm  sure.”  Now  the  Deacon  could,  or  thought 
he  could,  face  wild  bulls,  but  a  pretty  girl — no!  He  was  helpless  under  the  smile 
of  Agatha  Manston. 

“Let  me  show  you  upstairs,  Mr.  Epps.” 

“Quite  so-er-I  mean-yea-a-with  pleasure.” 

How  pretty  she  was!  For  years  he  had  secretly  admired  her;  yet  he  was  the 
only  one  who  knew  it.  Perhaps  she  did,  too;  who  can  tell?  Once  upstairs  he  took 
off  his  hat  and  coat,  laid  them  neatly  on  a  chair,  and  prepared  to  come  down 
stairs.  The  hall  was  dimly  lighted  and  Epps  was  decidly  not  dimly  superstitious. 
He  cautiously  picked  his  way  along  the  hallway  like  a  thief  escaping  from  the 
house  he  had  just  robbed.  So  engrossed  in  his  imaginery  ghosts  was  he  that  he 
entirely  forgot  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  a  stairway  from  the  second  floor 
to  the  first.  So  consequently  he  coasted  in  a  sitting  position  the  whole  length 
of  the  steps  with  the  alacricity  of  a  small  boy  on  a  tobaggan,  when  his  momentum 
ceased  he  was  in  the  middle  of  the  ballroom.  He  was  so  dazed  by  his  fall  and 
sudden  entrance  into  light  that  it  took  him  several  minutes  to  collect  his  wits. 
Wh  en  he  finally  did  recover  he  perceived  that  in  his  involuntary  ride  he  had  lost 
all  his  dignity  and  a  small  portion  of  his  trousers.  The  horror  of  his  situation 
came  upon  him  with  a  rush  and  he  sprinted  toward  the  door  shouting,  “Ghosts! 
Spooks!  P’lice!  Help!  Murder!”  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  accompanied  by  the 
laughter  of  all  those  present.  Halfway  to  this  proposed  destination  the  startled 
voice  of  Agatha  rang  out,  “Mr.  Epps!  Deacon  Epps!”  That  was  enough.  By 
means  of  the  door  jam  he  checked  his  speedy  retreat  and  returned  meek  as  a  lamb 
and  carefully  faced  his  audience. 

“Er-um-a-I’ll  be  back  in  a  minute”  with  this  he  was  off  upstairs  like  a  whirl¬ 
wind.  A  few  minutes  later  he  returned,  the  same  Deacon  John  Epps  as  before. 

The  party  was  like  parties  in  general,  supper  and  then  dancing.  Toward  the 
end  Agatha  saw  the  Deacon  passing  directly  behind  her.  When  he  arrived  in 
this  position  he  saw  her  fall  fainting  toward  him.  Now,  the  moment  of  all  moments; 
he  saw  his  opportunity  and  grasped  it.  He  caught  her  as  she  fell,  lifted  her 'up 
in  his  arms  and  carried  her  into  the  hall.  “Oh,  John,”  she  said,  “I’m  so  glad  you 
fell  down  stairs.  I  saw  in  your  eyes  .  .  .  .” 

“So  did  I,”  he  answered. 

Dan  Rogers  ’24. 
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Looking  Over  Old  Toys 

Sometimes  one  likes  to  throw  aside  the  present  cloak  of  life  and  look  back 
over  the  years.  Such  a  fancy  had  struck  me  and  I  tried  to  recollect  some  of  my 
childhood.  I  came  upon  my  old  toys,  one  by  one,  most  of  them  broken  and  bat¬ 
tered  as  they  lay,  after  I  had  finished  with  them,  thrown  in  a  corner. 

There  was  my  train,  the  very  train  I  had  cried  over  until  my  fond  father  had 
carried  it  from  the  store  window.  The  wheels  were  mostly  gone,  and  the  once 
bright  and  shiny  paint,  was  shattered,  but  the  little  train  had  stood  well  the  severe 
test  I  had  given  it.  A  dent  on  the  engine  was  there,  that  it  had  received  as  it  fell 
from  the  kitchen  table,  and  even  some  of  the  dirt  was  still  in  the  coal  car,  where 
I  had  carried  it. 

Here  is  the  horse  and  wagon.  Good  old  horse  and  wagon.  Hay  protudes 
from  his  sides  and  his  flannel  is  worn  off,  but  the  old  horse,  (for  he  surely  must 
be  very  old  now)  stands  hitched  to  his  wagon  awaiting  my  bidding. 

There  is  what  is  left  of  a  doll.  \  es,  the  only  doll  I  ever  owned.  Some  kind 
aunt  had  thoughtfully  given  me  that  marvel  of  blue  eyes,  red  cheeks  and  yellow 
hair,  in  my  earlier  youth.  Sadly  enough,  nothing  remains  save  this  tiny  shock 
of  golden  hair,  too  small  to  be  true.  From  the  first  it  had  received  unceremonious 
treatment  and  had  not  fared  well  at  my  hands. 

And  so  I  went  thru  toy  after  toy,  each  one  calling  back  some  especially  tragic 
or  some  especially  happy  incident  of  the  past.  And  I  thought  to  myself,  surely 
isn’t  childhood  the  happiest  time  of  our  lives! 

Gordon  Manning  ’23. 

THE  ORIENT 

Light  of  the  sun  is  the  crimson  east, 

There’s  the  land  of  sorrow  and  happiness, 

But  I  am  thinking  both  day  and  night, 

The  sweet  love  of  father  and  mother  who  were  left. 

Beside  the  ocean  grow  and  appear, 

The  Sampagnita,  Carmen,  and  Trumpet  flowers. 

Ay!  Nay!  I  say  it  again  and  again, 

That’  s  where  father,  mother  and  friends  dwell. 

CONSTANCIO  E.  DUQUE. 


Editor's  Note  The  author  of  this  poem  has  hut  recently  come  from  his  native 
Islands ,  the  Philippines . 
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*THE  FRIENDLY  ROAD  OF  LIFE 

O,  it’s  fine  to  walk  on  the  friendly  road, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  Life, 

For  it’s  up  to  you  what  e’er  you  see, 

Be  it  love  and  hope — or  strife. 

All  of  Nature’s  wonders  will  unfold 
In  wondrous  tales  so  long  untold 
Of  beautiful  things  that  are  never  old, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  Life. 

O,  the  lilting  tilt  of  the  wanderer’s  song, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  Life, 

Has  the  stirring  depth  of  the  rolling  drum 
And  the  joyful  trill  of  the  fife; 

For  you  meet  the  world  in  a  friendly  way 
And  see  such  worth  in  every  day 
That  you  sing  with  joy  this  roundelay, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  life. 

O,  the  trust  in  man  and  the  broadened  view, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  Life, 

Are  worth  more  than  a  score  of  books  to  you, 

As  you  travel  the  road  of  Life; 

For  it’s  kindness,  love,  and  an  outstretched  hand, 

And  a  will  to  help  when  e’er  you  can 
That  will  make  you  a  truly  worthwhile  man, 

On  the  friendly  road  of  Life.  Elizabeth  Morrison  ’22. 

A  Dissertation  on  Fish 

Fish  is  a  little  word,  only  four  letters,  and  although  Webster  devotes  only 
a  few  words  to  the  innocent  little  animal  there  is  much  more  which  may  be  said 
of  it.  There  are  as  many  varieties  of  fish  as  there  are  of  smiles.  For  this  collection 
I  refer  you  to  a  song  which  was  popular  about  two  years  ago.  The  first  type  of 
the  swimming  animal  which  comes  to  mind  is  the  shark.  This  fish  is  one  which 
often  puzzles  his  fellow-beings.  He  knows  everything,  absolutely  everything,  and 
the  strange  part  about  it  is  that  he  will  often  tell  you  so  himself.  His  one  aim  in 
life  is  to  hear  his  name  called  forth  in  assembly,  and  thereupon  to  rise,  and  to 
receive  a  small  bit  of  blue  and  white  ribbon,  with  an  I-didn’t-expect-it-at-all  look 
on  his  face,  while  inside  he  tells  himself  that  he’s  a  pretty  good  sort.  This  form 
of  fish  is  much  respected  by  the  faculty,  admired  by  the  smaller  fry,  and  distinct¬ 
ly  abhorred  by  the  other  fish.  However,  do  not  mistake  my  attitude,  we  need 
more  fish  of  this  type  to  make  Deerfield  not  only  first  in  Athletics  and  Social 
life  but  first  in  Scholarship.  Eleanor  Clifton  ’22. 


*Editor’s  Note — This  poem  received  first  prize  in  the  Annual  Poem  Contest. 
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The  Shuh-Shuh-Gah 

Far  up  in  the  Northland  beyond  the  Great  Slave  Lake,  there  is  a  forest  country 
which  the  Indians  call  the  land  of  the  Shuh-shuh-gah,  and  which  they  fear  greatly. 
They  base  their  fears  on  the  fact  that  no  man  who  has  gone  in  has  ever  come  out, 
save  one,  and  he  so  stricken  with  fear  that  he  went  mad;  and  from  his  incoherent 
mumblings  they  learned  of  a  great  white  terror,  half  man,  half  beast,  a  demon 
who  dwelt  in  the  forest  depths  and  protected  it  from  those  who  dared  to  enter. 
The  Indian  tribes  who  had  lived  within  the  haunted  ground  had  fled  in  fear  of 
their  lives  at  the  first  report  of  the  great  man  eating  Shuh-shuh-gah.  And  so  it 
happened  that  this  great  land  of  rushing  rivers  and  good  hunting  had  been  left 
strictly  alone  for  more  than  four  years  when  Bob  Crombie  and  I  arrived  at  the 
Nipissing  trading  post,  on  the  edge  of  the  haunted  forest,  in  early  July.  We  had 
been  having  bad  luck  of  late;  in  fact  for  the  last  two  weeks.  The  hunting  had 
been  extremely  poor,  and  it  was  with  a  feeling  of  staisfaction  that  we  heard  from 
an  old  Indian  at  the  Nipissing  post,  that  the  hunting  was  said  to  be  good  in  the 
forest  of  the  Shuh-shuh-gah!  He  warned  us,  however,  that  it  was  very  dangerous 
and  cited  many  instances  of  the  Shuh-shuh-gah’s  wrath.  Why  just  the  other 
day,  he  said,  a  white  man  had  gone  into  the  woods  for  moose,  and  he  was  later 
found  lying  dead  at  the  bottom  of  a  glen — his  head  completely  severed  from  his 
body! 

But  his  grisly  stories  did  not  convince  us.  We  would  go  and  get  moose  and 
risk  being  murdered  by  the  Shuh-shuh-gah.  For  I  was  set  upon  having  a  moose- 
head  in  the  den.  And  so  we  set  out  into  the  vast,  unknown  country  of  the  Shuh- 
shuh-gah. 

We  paddled  steadily  on  up  the  Nipissing  and  that  night  we  camped  in  the 
enemy’s  territory,  so  to  speak.  We  did  likewise,  next  day — it  was  gloomy  country 
but  full  of  game,  so  we  were  satisfied.  That  night  as  we  were  pitching  camp, 
a  man  in  a  birch  canoe  came  paddling  down  the  river.  We  hailed  him  and  some¬ 
what  surprised;  he  guided  the  canoe  to  the  bank  on  which  we  stood,  got  out, 
shook  hands,  introducing  himself  as  John  Cameron.  He  seemed  a  likable  chap 
and  we  asked  him  to  eat  with  us,  an  offer  which  he  accepted.  After  eating  we 
lit  our  pipes  and  talked  of  many  things,  our  trip,  game,  fish,  and  finally  I  asked 
him  point  blank  if  there  was  a  Shuh-shuh-gah.  He  seemed  embarrassed  and  said 
evasively,  “You  won’t  be  troubled.  I’ve  lived,  in  this  neck  of  the  woods  for  nearly 
five  years  and  I’ve  never  been.”  He  seemed  not  to  want  to  talk  of  it,  so  I  dropped 
the  subject,  although  I  was  far  from  satisfied. 

In  the  course  of  conversation  he  said  he  had  a  cabin  nearby,  which  he  had 
built  himself.  He  said,  also,  that  the  moose  hunting  was  good  but  that  the  moose 
were  very  savage,  and  that  upon  one  occasion  when  out  hunting  with  an  Indian 
guide  he  had  surprised  a  moose  in  a  little  clearing  at  the  foot  of  a  cliff  and  that 
before  he  or  his  guide,  whose  name  was  Sabattis,  had  a  chance  to  fire,  the  beast 
was  upon  them  and  had  mashed  and  trampled  on  the  Indian.  Cameron  fired  as 
the  moose  was  lowering  his  horns  for  a  rush  on  him  and  finally  brought  the  buck 
down  with  a  second  shot. 

As  we  were  sitting  around  the  fire  we  were  greatly  startled  by  a  blood  curdling 
scream  from  the  forest  depths,  a  shrill  piercing  shriek  changing  to  a  low  gutural 
moan  that  was  unspeakably  terrible,  coming  in  the  night  silence.  Cameron’s 
conduct  was  most  peculiar.  At  the  first  note,  a  strange  expression  crossed  his 
face,  he  jumped  to  his  feet,  and  fled  without  a  word  of  explanation  or  farewell. 

Next  morning  as  Crombie  and  I  were  setting  out  for  moose,  Cameron  appeared 
and  told  us  he  could  lead  us  to  a  good  kill.  Although  his  conduct  on  the  previous 
evening  had  been  very  strange  we  decided  to  follow  him.  We  set  out  thru  a  tangle 
of  aspens  which  grew  thicker  as  we  pushed  on.  After  half  an  hour’s  walked,  Cam¬ 
eron  cautioned  us  to  silence,  and  we  moved  on  slowly.  Suddenly  I  tripped  and 
fell  head-long,  making  a  great  racket. 

“No  use  going  farther,  now,  he’s  miles  away  by  this  time,”  said  Cameron 
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with  a  snort  of  disgust.  So  we  turned  to  retrace  our  steps.  We  had  not  gone 
far  before  Cameron  darted  away  into  the  thick  underbrush,  I  looked  wonderingly 
at  Crombie  and  as  I  did  so  I  saw  something  flash  thru  the  air  and  stick  quivering 
in  a  tree  not  six  inches  from  Crombie’s  head.  It  was  Cameron’s  knife! 

I  fired  once  at  random  and  then  we  ran,  for  why  stay  there  and  be  slaughtered? 
When  we  arrived  at  camp  we  decided  to  see  the  thing  thru,  to  clear  up  at  least 
in  our  own  minds  the  mystery  of  the  Shuh-shuh-gah !  And  so  that  night  we  each 
slept  with  two  pistols.  Towards  morning  I  awoke  and  rose  to  replenish  the  fire. 
As  I  stooped  over  it  I  felt  myself  seized  in  a  powerful  grip  and  a  hand  clapped 
over  my  mouth.  I  turned  to  battle  with  my  assailant,  a  man  of  uncommon  size 
and  strength.  As  I  struggled  silently  for  freedom  I  noted  his  wild  eyes,  green 
and  luminous  as  a  cat’s,  lighted  from  within  by  the  lust  to  kill.  He’d  succeeded 
in  getting,  by  this  time,  a  very  effective  half-Nelson  on  me,  and  started  to  apply 
the  pressure  when  he  in  turn  was  seized  from  the  back.  The  madman,  for  so  I 
judged  him,  let  go  of  me  and  then  I  saw  that  my  rescuer  was  none  other  than 
Cameron.  He  tied  my  late  adversary’s  hand  with  a  bit  of  stout  cord  and  then 
turned  to  us  (for  Crombie  had  come  from  the  tent)  with  this  explanation. 

“I  told  you  last  night  of  the  encounter  which  I  and  an  Indian  guide  had  with 
a  giant  moose.  This  is  the  guide — Sabattis.  He  was  not  killed  but  on  account 
of  the  injuries  which  he  sustained  went  mad.  I  thought  it  best  to  keep  him  here — • 
far  from  the  world  of  men.” 

“But  the  knife?”  I  asked. 

“Sabattis  was  hiding  in  the  thicket  this  morning.  I  saw  what  he  was  about 
to  do,  and  tried  to  prevent  him.  I  was  unsuccessful  as  you  know.  His  knife  is 
exactly  like  mine  for  he  carved  both  handles.” 

Thus  was  the  mystery  of  the  Shuh-shuh-gah  solved. 

E.  Barron  Rockwell  ’24. 

Scarves 

Scarves.  The  term  is  so  significant  in  itself  that  it  fairly  demands  a  whole 
sentence.  It  is  such  a  composite  term,  made  up  of  the  silks,  the  wool,  the  cotton, 
the  artistic  and  the  inartistic,  the  long,  the  short,  the  knitted,  the  crocheted, 
the  embroidered,  the  woven,  the  plaid,  the  chequered,  the  useful,  these  with 
fringe,  and  those  without.  Nor  is  this  all  of  the  species:  one  could  go  on  mention¬ 
ing  for  ever. 

Flapping  silkily  around  the  neck  of  the  flapper  is  a  scarf,  which  we  first  visualize 
upon  hearing  the  topic.  A  casual  obesrver  might  think  that  the  school’s  supply 
of  coal  was  low  and  that  this  means  was  being  resorted  to  for  warmth.  However, 
he  would  soon  learn  that  these  scarves  don’t  even  profess  to  be  warm.  This  scarf, 
of  course,  is  only  a  whim,  of  Fashion;  if  she  so  designated,  her  young  disciples 
would  wear  them  around  their  heads. 

The  barbarically  brilliant  scarf  worn  by  the  athletically  inclined,  or  by  those 
affecting  an  athletic  pose,  is  totally  different.  Thrown  with  a  premeditated  care¬ 
lessness  about  the  neck,  it  only  pretends  to  be  warm.  It  is  accompanied  by  an 
open  coat,  wool  hose,  oxfords,  and  a  long  swinging  stride.  These  five  things  are 
one  and  inseparable,  wherever  there  is  one,  there  are  the  others  also. 

Then  there  is  the  rapidly  diminishing,  sensible  type,  the  strictly  utilitarian 
‘muffler’,  which  is  worn  only  in  cold  weather.  It  is  long,  ample,  and  warm,  wound 
around  several  times  and  finally  tied  or  safety-pinned  in  a  hopelessly  secure  and 
inartistic  manner.  All  that  can  be  said  is  that  it  is  warm,  the  least  necessary 
thing  in  a  scarf. 

No  one  need  think,  that  this  latest  flight  is  restricted  only  to  the  “gentler  sex.” 
It  has  become  “quite  the  thing”  for  a  young  masculine  follower  of  the  elusive 
goddess  to  tuck  a  short  wool  or  silk  scarf  under  his  coat,  and  let  the  fringed  ends 
flap  colorfully  to  the  breezes. 

No  one’s  personality  is  considered  complete  now-a-days  without  a  corres¬ 
ponding  scarf,  whether  it  be  silken  or  wool,  sensible  or  otherwise. 

Elizabeth  Wilder  ’24. 
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A  Drift  Wood  Fire 

It  rains.  The  wind  tries  the  window  with  chill,  ghastly,  fingers  and  sighs 
its  disappointment.  Well  it  might,  for  the  fire  is  warm  and  brilliant  tonig  t, 
brilliant  only  as  a  drift  wood  fire  can  be.  The  yellow,  golden  orange  and  re 
flames  leap  and  leap  again.  Occasionally  under  the  yellow  and  re^  are  £r<ren 
flames,  blue,  bluish  purple,  and  violet  flames  that  remind  one  of  a  bed  o  .  1  ies. 

Science  teaches  us  that  these  flames  are  but  the  color  of  the  various  nunera 
salts  which  have  been  dissolved  in  the  sea  water  and,  when  the  water  evaporate  , 
were  left  in  the  wood.  Not  so  long  ago  even  this  was  a  mystery.  Indeed  science 
has  progressed  mightily  in  fifty  thousand  years  we  have  learned  the  color  o  t  e 
flame  of  certain  minerals  and  elements!  But  it  will  take  us  another  hundred  t  ious- 
and  years  to  find  out  what  those  leaping  flames  are  trying  to  tell  mv. 

Of  what  do  they  speak?  Is  it  a  message  or  tale  of  adventure?  That  log  the 
yellow  flame  is  touching  could  be  part  of  a  Spanish  treasure  ship  sunk  bv  ra  ’e 
and  the  one  next  to  it  the  deck  of  a  Chinese  junk  laden  with  opium.  Anyone 
of  them  might  have  come  from  the  frozen  polar  regions,  mayhap  a  part  of  the  ship 
of  some  luckless  explorer.  Is  it  any  wonder  these  flames  are  brilliant  with  sue  i 

glorious  tales  to  tell?  , 

Aune  Lempinen  22. 


A  WINTER  NIGHT 


: 


Outside,  the  night  is  cold  and  crisp  and  still, 

The  stars  against  their  soft  black  background  shine, 
And  silhoutted  ’gainst  the  snow  white  hill 
There  stands  an  ancient  solitary  pine. 

The  lights  from  cottage  windows  softly  glow 
The  sleigh  bell’s  merry  jingle  fills  the  air 
While  runners  crunch  upon  the  hard  packed  snow 
Voices  and  laughter  comes  from  everywhere. 

In  kindly  tolerance  of  their  noisy  play 
The  old  pine  looks  down  from  his  lofty  height 
The  sounds  grow  fainter,  soon  they’ll  fade  away 
Leaving  to  him  the  glory  of  the  night. 

Ruth  Miriam  Dunscomb,  ’24. 
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SEPTEMBER 

6 — “How  dear  to  our  hearts  are  the  scenes 
of  our  childhood!” 

8 — The  endearing  rides  in  the  old  chariot  are 
but  a  memory;  the  Deerfielders  arrive  in,  a 
shiny,  new  bus. 

14 —  We  find  out  who  the  high  and  mighty 
are — First  Senior  Class  meeting. 

1 5 —  Getting  down  to  brass  tacks.  The  foot¬ 
ball  schedule  has  been  made  out. 

16 —  They  have  kind  faces,  and  we  like  them, 
but  will  we  be  able  to  bluff?  Our  new  teachers 
we  meet  them  in  the  assembly. 

17 —  Alumni-Deerfield  game.  Alumni,  19 
Deerfield,  o. 

19 — The  Warblers  of  Deerfield  have  begun 
to  struggle.  First  Glee  Club  meeting. 

23 — The  Freshmen  are  introduced  (in  assem¬ 
bly)  to  the  thing  that  makes  Deerfield  what  it 
is — “Deerfield  Spirit”. 

25 —  Lindbloom-Deerfield  game,  14-6  for  us 
Hurray! 

26 —  Radio  Club  organized. 

27 —  Will  we  have  better  luck  than  last  year? 
The  Senior  Blue  and  White  meets. 

27 — “Old  iron  to  sell!  Old  iron  to  sell!” 
McPherson’s  has  donated  an  old  car  to  the  shop; 
as  bad  as  giving  a  clock  to  a  six  year  old. 

27 — Who  will  be  the  stars  among  the  lower 
classmen?  Junior  Garrick  meets. 

30 — We  find  out  how  much  we  ought  to  weigh, 
why  we  don’t,  and  several  other  splendid  facts 
given  in  a  talk  by  Dr.  Larson.  Physical  exams 
begin. 


OCTOBER 

1 —  Our  Blue  and  White  took  a  side  out  of 
Riverside  to-day,  28-0. 

2 —  Parlez-vous  the  foreigners  have  fixed  a 
rendez-vous.  The  French  Club  meets. 

6 — Why  is  everyone  so  quiet  today?  We 
fear  something  is  going  to  happen,  everyone 
knows  his  lessons.  Ah,  at  last  we  have  it.  It’s 
P.  T.  A.  visiting  day!! 

6 — A  full  day — General  Sladen  spoke  to  us  in 
Assembly  on  the  “American  Troops  on  the 
Rhine”.  The  Annual  Board  elected. 


8 — “Walking  over  Waukegan”  or  “How  we 
play  Football”  by  a  Deerfielder.  Price,  21-0. 

14 —  A  day  of  new  resolutions.  End  of  first 
six  weeks.  Freshmen!!  Don’t  play  with  matches. 
Fire  Prevention  Day. 

14 — That  noise  in  the  gym  this  afternoon 
was  just  a  Sophomore-Freshmen  party.  We 
admire  their  spirit,  but  feel  hurt  because  we 
weren’t  all  invited. 

15 —  Provided  that  Proviso  hadn’t  lost,  it 
might  have  won — but  it  didn’t.  27-0. 

21 —  Deep  sea  story  in  Assembly.  The  sharks 
make  their  first  appearacne,  and  receive  bits  of 
Blue  and  White. 

22 —  Sometimes  good  things  don’t  come  in 
small  packages.  We  beat  New  Trier,  43-0, 
think  of  it,  and  beat  La  Grange  at  golf!!! 

24 — The  Boosters  heard  a  real  talk  on  “The 
All  Round  Girl”  by  Mrs.  Fitt. 

27 — Mrs.  Paulsen  talked  to  us  in  Assembly 
today,  and  we  enjoyed  it,  too!!! 

29 — We  showed  that  we  play  not  only  golf, 
but  also  football!  We  win  from  La  Grange 
by  40-0. 

31 — “The  goblins  will  get  y'ou  if  you  don’t 
watch  out.”  The  Seniors  gave  a  masquerade 
with  much  punch  and  more  fun. 

4 —  Can  a  board  walk?  We’ll  say  the  Annual 
board  can,  and  talk  too.  They  told  us  all  about 
the  annual  today. 

5 —  Can  it  be  that  we  are  dreaming?  We  beat 
Evanston  34-3,  and  won  the  Suburban  League 
Golf  title — Nine  rahs  for  Deerfield!! 


NOVEMBER 

9 —  The  shop  does  its  bit,  new  bleachers  for 
Homecoming  Day  when  we  play  Oak  Park, 
November  19.  Remember  the  date!! 

10 —  Another  innocent  victim  killed  in  its  own 
back  yard.  Thornton  crushed  46-0. 

19 — Hats  off  everybody!!  Here  comes  the 
team.  Will  you  ever  forget  that  Homecoming 
Day?  Mud,  weenies,  tears,  laughter,  cold,  and 
— fight!!  We  wallop  Oak  Park  14-0,  and  the 
Highland  Park  Press  got  out  an  Extra!!  All 
red  and  everything!! 
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21 —  The  team  is  off  for  Brockton!!  We  saw 
them  off  with  the  band  n’everything!!! 

24 — Thanksgiving.  We  wait  with  anxious 
hearts  for  the  reports  of  the  Brockton  game. 
Alas!  Our  first  defeat;  are  we  downhearted? 
NO!! 

DECEMBER 

8 — Seven  Deerfield  men  are  put  on  the  All 
Star  Team.  Yea!  Deerfield! 

16 — They  receive  their  due  reward.  Our 
noble  team!  D’s  awarded  in  Assembly. 

22 —  “The  Blue  and  White.”  We’ve  heard 
of  it  in  other  forms,  but  this  is  new.  At  last 
we  have  a  method  of  expressing  ourselves.  A 
real  newspaper. 

23 —  “When  you  come  to  the  end  of  a  perfect” 
— semester.  “On  with  the  dance;  let  joy  be 
unconfined,”  Dicken’s  “Christmas  Carol”,  a 
dance,  and  then  the  end!!  Yea! 

23-Jan.  9 — Blessed  relief,  with  only  one 
snowstorm!! 


JANUARY 

7 — Indoor  track  begins.  Coach  has  a  lot  of 
good  material  this  year.  Proctor,  Steele,  Rock¬ 
well,  Moore,  and  Gernenz  are  still  on  the  job, 
and  a  lot  of  new  men  are  out. 

9 —  A  new  champion  has  come  to  the  front 
at  Deerfield,  who  is  making  a  fine  name  for 
himself.  He  is  Dicky  Martin,  the  greatest 
pingponger  in  existence. 

10 —  We  won  a  double  header  from  Kenosha 
today.  The  heavyweight  game  was  one  of  the 
fastest  basketball  games  the  school  has  ever 
witnessed.  Score  23-22. 

13 — Both  heavy  and  light-weight  teams  win 
against  Alumni. 

13 — Professor  Phelps  of  Yale  spoke  this  morn¬ 
ing  on  a  wonderful  theme — Happiness.  He 
told  us  that  the  happiest  person  is  the  one  who 
thinks  the  happiest  thots.  This  seemed  to  take 
root  in  the  hearts  of  the  student  body,  for  every¬ 
thing  brightened  up  considerably. 


14 — We  lost  a  swimming  meet  to  Morton. 
Score  37-22.  Nevertheless,  we  have  good  swim¬ 
mers,  for  none  were  drowned  in  the  tears  of  the 
grieving  multitude. 

14 — Deerfield  opened  the  preliminary  round 
of  the  Suburban  League  Schedule  by  dividing 
two  games  with  Evanston.  Heavies  17-31. 
Lights  won  20-6. 

17 — New  balls  appear  on  the  playground. 
Mr.  Burwell  at  last  realizes  his  dream. 

23 —  Faculty  shows  its  musical  spunk  and 
organizes  “peachy”  orchestra.  The  soft  and 
gentle  strains  of  dreamy  music  send  many  to 
slumberland  in  assembly. 

24 —  We  have  new  and  very  peculiar  steps  at 
school.  Tho  they  have  been  in  but  a  few  days, 
many  of  the  proud  and  elect  have  tumbled. 

26 —  Good  things  always  come  together.  Be¬ 
sides  new  stairs,  we  have  bright  and  shining 
new  trays  in  the  lunchroom. 

27 —  Our  lightweights  gave  New  Trier  the 
first  beating  they  have  had  this  year.  Heavies 
lost  a  hard  game  36-22. 

31 — New  Freshies  are  officially  welcomed  in 
assembly  amid  the  cheers  of  the  assembled  mul¬ 
titude.  On  freshies!!!  Let  work  be  unconfined. 

FEBRUARY 

2 — Hail  to  our  new  chief  counselor,  elected 
today!  Bob  Wolff  certainly  ought  to  be  a  good 
one!!!!! 

2 — We  are  cheered  up  by  the  orchestra’s 
music  as  we  march  into  assembly.  We  hear  for 
the  first  time  of  the  music  memory  contest. 

4 — We  take  two  games  from  Evanston. 
Lights  win  18-6.  Heavies  17-14. 

7 —  D.  G.  A.  A.  party  a  big  success.  Lots 
of  good  food  and  fun. 

8 —  Our  heavyweight  team  played  Waukegan 
today  to  see  who  would  be  in  third  place  in  the 
Northern  Division  of  the  Suburban  League. 
We  won  17-14!!!!!!!! 

9 —  The  track  team  is  getting  into  fine  condi¬ 
tion  for  the  Chicago  Interscholastic,  the  Illinois 
Relay  Carnival,  and  the  many  other  events 
which  are  to  come  soon. 


ii — Peppy  music,  delicious  food,  and  orators 
overflowing  with  wit  made  the  Father  and  Sons 
Dinner  a  not-to-be-forgotten  event. 

14 —  Mr.  Burwell  received  a  very  mysterious 
znd  slushy  valentine  and  opened  it  before  Blue 
and  White  Club.  The  Club  thot  it  very  pretty, 
but  were  polite  (?)  enough  not  to  ask  questions. 

15 —  Rumors  of  the  Junior  Prom.  They  sound 
pretty  good. 

16 —  Our  swimmers  lost  to  Oak  Park,  34-15. 

23 — Senior  girls  conquered  by  women  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  faculty.  No  wonder  our  girls  study 
harder  than  the  boys!!!! 

25 —  Mr.  Scully  of  Brockton  spoke  in  assembly 
and  made  us  all  want  to  live  up  to  all  he  said 
about  us.  He  said  many  fine  things  about  our 
principal,  team,  and  our  coach,  that  made  us 
think  that  our  influence  is  felt  a  little. 

26 —  Mothers  and  daughters  gather  together 
in  celebration  of  the  annual  event  held  for  them, 
and  to  commemorate  Washington’s  birthday. 

26 — Crime  wave  sweeps  over  school!!!!!  Two 
freshies  found  matching  pennies. 

MARCH 

1 —  Boys  interclass  basketball  starts.  Loyal 
backing  up  of  teams  expected. 

2 —  Hot  debate  waged  in  Garrick  Club  on 
“National  Censorship  of  Movies”.  The  affir¬ 
mative  won,  which  seems  to  indicate  that  we 
are  getting  too  (?)  wicked. 

4 — Relay  team,  Procter,  Moore,  Rockwell 
and  Stewart,  take  third  place  in  meet  at  Illinois. 
Alumni  entertained  boys  at  Alpha  Delt  House. 

15 — Seniors  are  entertained  at  Lake  Forest 
College.  Dinner,  dance,  basketball  game,  and 
everything. 

22 —  Girls’  basketball  ends  for  the  season. 
The  Junior  first  and  second  teams  won  in  their 
divisions.  Hurray  for  the  Juniors!!!!! 

23 —  The  A  Capella  Choir  sings  at  our  first 
musical  memory  contest.  Our  team  is  chosen. 
The  four  who  made  the  highest  scores  were, 
June  Freeman,  Edith  Vail,  Edna  Walther,  and 
Virginia  Onderdonk. 

25 — Our  relay  team  wins  at  Northwestern. 
Boys  come  home  with  bronze  cup,  and  individual 
silver  medals. 

29 — Senior  play  announced!!  “The  Rivals” 
And  there  is  going  to  be  some  rivaling  with  the 
former  Senior  classes  in  putting  on  a  successful 
Senior  play. 


APRIL 

1 — Too  bad  April  Fool’s  day  came  on  Satur¬ 
day!!! 

3 — Relays  begin  between  boys  sessions. 

15 — Mr.  Mason’s  session  wins  against  Mr. 
Slocum’s  in  the  last  round  of  the  relays.  Juniors 
set  a  new  record,  3  :o6. 

20 — Band  serenades  Mr.  Sandwick,  Mr.  Slo¬ 
cum,  and  the  Mayor,  with  sweet  and  delicious 
music. 

23 — Deerfield  ball  team  defeats  New  Trier 
10-0.  Glader  pitches  NO-RLIN,  NO-HIT  game! 

27 —  We  give  our  track  team  a  send  off  as  they 
start  out  for  Des  Moines  to  compete  in  the  Drake 
Relays. 

28 —  “Trial  by  Jury”  and  “The  Turtle  Dove” 
presented  to  the  Public. 


MAY 

6 — The  Juniors  show  their  appreciation  of 
the  Seniors.  They  really  must  appreciate  them. 
Such  a  dinner  and  such  a  Prom! 

19 — Game  at  Bloom,  Deerfield  victorious. 

23 — Game  with  Oak  Park,  Deerfield  wins 
again. 

26 — “There  is  music  in  the  air” — Spring 
Concert.  We  shine  for  our  beloved  parents. 

JUNE 

2 — Game  with  Oak  Park,  we  draw  the  short 
end  of  a  3-2  score  in  a  ten  inning  scrap. 

3 — “The  Rivals”  met  on  common  ground. 
The  Seniors  give  their  last  and  best  to  Deerfield. 

6 — Bloom  at  Deerfield,  score  Deerfield  6, 
Bloom  1.  Still  a  chance  for  the  shield. 

9 — The  end  of  the  last  six  weeks,  but  still 
going  strong.  On  to  the  exams!!!! 

June  12-14 — We’re  buried  alive.  All  this  for 
one  small  vacation. 

12-13 — Annuals  arrive  and  are  given  out. 

15 —  Commencement!  Life  is  not  an  empty 
dream!  Ask  the  class  of  1922! 

16 —  -Seniors  have  one  last  “blowout”  as  a 
class. 

FAREWELL 

Eleanor  Clifton,  ’22. 

E.  Margaret  Day,  ’22. 
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Dinty  Moore — “I  have  a  good  job  at  Gsell’s.” 
Rose  Thayer — “What  do  you  do?” 

Dinty — “Milk  chocolates.” 


Keagle — “I’d  like  to  see  something  cheap  in  a  fall  hat.” 

Clerk — “Try  this  on.  The  mirror  is  at  your  left.” 

Mr.  Slocum — “What  makes  you  think  the  Greeks  practiced  disarmament?” 
Arnie  Mason — “Look  how  they  made  poor  Venus.” 


Two  little  niggers 
On  a  bridge  a  settin’ 

Two  little  dice 
Jumpin’  and  a-skippin’ 

Two  little  holes 
Dice  start  a-slippin’ 

PARADISE  LOST. 

Teacher — “I key,  what  is  a  vortex?” 

Ikey — “A  vortex  is  the  thing  the  government  puts  on  ice-cream  sodas.” 

Foley — “Hello,  old  top,  new  car?” 

Supple — “Nope,  old  car,  new  top!” 

Arnie — “Didn’t  you  see  me  down  town  yesterday?  I  saw  you  twice.” 

M.  Rubens — “I  never  notice  people  in  that  condition.” 


AN  IDEAL  EXAM 

1.  When  was  the  war  of  1812. 

2.  Who  is  the  author  of  Macaulay’s  History  of  England? 

3.  What  countries  were  participants  in  the  Spanish-American  War. 

4.  In  what  season  of  the  year  did  Washington  spend  his  winter  at  Valley  Forge? 

5.  Tell  about  the  Swiss  Navy? 
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Arnie — “I’m  sorry  I  was  absent,  sir,  but  I  was  detained  by  very  important 
business.” 

Mr.  Sandwick — “So  you  wanted  two  more  days  of  grace?” 

Arnie — “No,  sir,  of  Lucille.” 


My  bonnie  bent  over  the  gas  tank, 
The  height  of  its  contents  to  see; 
She  lighted  a  match  to  assist  her — 
Chorus : 

Oh  bring  back  my  bonnie  to  me! 


Mr.  Mason — “Why  was  it  that  kings  always  tapped  men  on  their  heads  when 
they  knighted  them?” 

Manning — “Perhaps  the  stars  made  the  knights  more  realistic.” 

Motorman  to  Steele,  who  is  smoking  a  cigarette — “Smoke  on  the  other  end,  sir!” 
Steele — “I  can’t, — it’s  lit.” 

Mr.  Mason  (rapping  on  desk) — “Order!  Order!” 

Keagle — “Ham  and  eggs,  please!” 

K.  Rubens  (translating  portamus) — “Now  ‘mus’  means  ‘we’,  and  ‘porto’ 
means  ‘gate’,  but  I  thought  ‘we  gates’  was  German.” 

Hap  Martin — “Are  you  interested  in  sports?” 

Margaret  Cliggitt— “Oh,  I  love  to  go  out  with  them!” 

Miss  Amborn  (translating) — “Slave,  where  is  thy  horse?” 

Munro — “Under  my  desk,  A'liss  Amborn.” 

Mr.  Ball — “Has  absolute  zero  ever  been  reached?” 

Seymour — “Yes,  in  my  last  exam.” 


They  sat  alone  in  the  moonlight, 

And  she  soothed  his  troubled  brow: 
“Dearest,  I  know  that  my  life  has  been  fast, 
But  I’m  on  my  last  lap  now.” 


She — “What’s  the  team  leaving  the  field  for?” 

He — “It’s  the  end  of  the  half.” 

She— “Well,  I’m  not  surprised.  It’s  a  wonder  they  haven’t  killed  some  one 
before  this.” 


WHAT  IS  A  KISS? 

A  kiss  is  a  noun  used  as  a  conjunction. 

It  is  never  declined. 

It  joins  similar  elements. 

It  is  more  common  than  proper. 

It  is  sometimes  followed  by  an  exclamation. 

It  is  used  in  the  plural  number  and  agrees  with  ‘you’  and  ‘I’. 
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Anything  From  the 

Wisdom  Which  Has 
Amassed  the  Largest 
Fortune  in 
America? 

John  D.  Rockefeller  says: 

“Real  opportunities  come  only 
to  the  man  with  Ready  Money” 

There  is  but  one  way  to  have 

Ready  Money — That  is 
to  SAVE! 

One  of  the  best  methods  of  saving  is 
an  Account  in  Our  Bank.  Can  you 
think  of  a  better  time  to  start  than 
RIGHT  NOW? 


w 

1 

Can  You  Learn 

i 

THRIFT 


Highland  Park  State  Bank 

THE  HOME  OF  SAVINGS  DEPOSITORS 


Frank  J.  Baker 
President 


J.  M.  Appel 
Vice-President 


C.  F.  Grant 
Cashier 
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DR.  BATCHELDER 

Manicuring,  Shampooing 

>•  41  -  1  ScalP  Treatments 

Hair  Dressing,  Marcel  Waving 

Facial  Massage 

Chiropodist 

M.  EMMA  BORCHARDT 

Also  Beauty  Parlor 

Phone  303  Highland  Park 

Highland  Park  Trust  and  Savings  Bank  Bldg. 

Telephone  Highland  Park  920 

Hours:  8:30  a.  m.  to  5:30  p.  m. 

Highland  Park,  Ill. 

He  (passionately) — “Darling,  I  have  something  to  whisper  in  your  ear.  Where 
is  it?” 

Louer — “Did  you  see  that  girl  who  just  passed  11s  with  the  purple  veil 
and  lace  hose?” 

Kauffman — “Oh,  did  she  have  a  purple  veil?” 

Manning — “I  don’t  think  I  deserve  zero  on  this  paper.” 

Miss  Griswold — “I  don’t  think  so  either,  but  that’s  the  lowest  mark  I  could 
give  you.” 

Policeman  (at  corner  of  Central  and  St.  Johns) — “Come  on!  What’s  the  matter 
with  you?” 

Sandwick — “I’m  well,  thanks,  but  my  engine’s  dead.” 

E.  Doty — “I  don’t  believe  in  parading  my  virtues.” 

C.  Drake — “You  couldn’t.  It  takes  quite  a  number  to  make  a  parade.” 

Boy — “There’s  a  member  of  the  football  team  outside.  He  wants  his  picture 
taken.” 

Mr.  Brand — “Side-face?” 

Boy — “No,  half-back.” 

Jaeger — “Did  you  notice  the  list  of  people  in  yesterday’s  “Trib”  who  aren’t 
going  to  ride  in  Yellow  Cabs  any  more?” 

Mason— “No,  where?” 

Jaeger — “The  death  column.” 

There  are  two  ways  to  win  a  woman — one  is  to  spend  money  on  her.  So  is 
the  other. 

Fair  Lady  (in  music  store) — “Say,  mister,  have  you  got  ‘Baby  Dreams’?” 

Kute  Clerk — “No,  but  I  have  winning  ways.” 

SALOME 

Within  a  cloud  of  silk  she  comes; 

To  do  the  serpentine, 

And  when  she  kicks,  her  little  feet, 

Though  few,  are  far  between. 
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Telephones  557-558 


Publishers  of 
The  LAKE  FORESTER 
Lake  Forest,  Ill. 


)t  JMgfclanb  $ark  $res& 

Udell  Brothers 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Printing  of  Character 
and  Dignity 


Printers-Binders 

Engravers 


MEIERHOFF  HARDWARE  CO. 
The  Store  of 

Quality,  Service  and  Satisfaction 


Telephone  197-198 


Next  to  Post  Office 


Highland  Park,  Ill. 


JOHN  GOURLEY  &  CO. 


Lumber 

Mill  Work  A  Specialty 


Telephone  465 


“When  You  Think  of  Lumber, 
Remember  Gourley.” 


Highland  Park 
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Just  the  “Best  Ever” 

What? 

Our  Sodas  and  Sundaes 
made  from 

Hydrox  Guernsey  Pure  Carbonated  Ice  Cream 
Brick  Specials  each  week 

We  also  carry  a  full  assortment  of 

Liggett’s  and  Whitman’s  Chocolates 
Box  and  Bulk 

THE  LAKE  BLUFF  DRUG  STORE 
The  Rexall  Store 


Phone  456 

Lake  Bluff,  Ill. 

GARDNER’S  HOME  STYLE 
LUNCH 

ROSENTHAL  &  HELMING 

Meals  and  Short  Orders 

Groceries  and  Meats 

Ice  Cream  Cigars  Candy 

Sheridan  Road,  Lake  Bluff 

Phone  620 

Telephone  1103 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 

WM.  MAWMAN 

Garage,  Taxi  Cabs,  and  Express 

DAY  AND  NIGHT  SERVICE 

North  Ave.  and  Moffet  Road 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 

Telephone  1217 

When  in  Lake  Bluff 

Stop  at 

TATAR’S 

Soda  and  Coffee  Shop 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 

H.  KADING 
Tailor  and  Cleaner 

GOOD  WORK  IN  BOTH  BRANCHES 
ALSO  NOTIONS  AND  FURNISHINGS 

Telephone  593 
LAKE  BLUFF,  ILLINOIS 


Street  Level  Entrance — No  Stairs  to  Climb 

CLARK  &  CLARK 
CASH  &  CARRY 

Grocery  and  Meats 
Fresh  Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Telephone  976 
LAKE  BLUFF,  ILLINOIS 
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PATRONIZE 

THE  COMMUNITY  SHOP 


In  all  its  Departments :  Handiwork,  Thrift  and  Bakery 


Luncheons  Served  Daily  from  12:00  to  1:00 


CONTRIBUTIONS  OF  CLOTHING,  FURNITURE,  BOOKS,  ETC.,  WILL 
BE  GLADLY  RECEIVED  BY  THE  THRIFT 
DEPARTMENT 


Gentleman  (at  door) — “Is  May  in?” 

Maid  (haughtily) — “May  who?” 

Gent  (peeved) — “Mayonaise!” 

Maid  (shutting  door) — “Mayonaise  is  dressing!” 


MEOW! 

Once  I  had  a  little  bird, 

And  his  song 

Was  the  sweetest  ever  heard; 

He  is  gone — 

Some  cat  got  him. 

Once  I  had  a  white  pet  mouse, 
He  was  great; 

Wiggly,  dancing,  little  mouse, 

He  is  ate — 

Some  cat  got  him. 

Once  I  had  a  lovely  beau, 

Had  a  bus; 

Lots  of  cash  to  spend,  you  know, 
I  could  cuss! 

Some  cat  got  him! 


Miss  Wood — “What  style  of  architecture  do  you  like  best?” 
Eddie  Grant — “I’ve  always  favored  the  tall  thin  ones.” 


Stop 


Look 


Listen 


PRATT  S  UNITED 


THE  NORTH  SHORE 
BARBER  SHOP 


It  Grows 


Full  Electrical  Equipment 
Children’s  Work  A  Specialty 
Highest  Class  Work  Guaranteed 


Watch  It 


Second  Street  and  Central  Avenue 
Lencioni  Building 


39  S.  St.  John’s  Avenue 


Phones  1103 
1200 


Anton  Frauenhoffer 
Proprietor 


CYCLONE  FENCE  PROTECTION 
FOR  DEERFIELD-SHIELD S  H.  S. 


The  good  judgment  of  the  school  authorities  who  selected  Cyclone  Fence  for 
Deerfield  has  been  confirmed  by  the  splendid  service  this  fencing  has  given. 
Increased  revenues  from  athletic  events  have  more  than  paid  for  its  cost. 

CYCLONE  FENCE  COMPANY 
General  Offices,  Waukegan,  Illinois 


BOYS  AND  GIRLS— 

Remember  your  personal  appearance  means  everything  to  you  in  your  start 
in  life.  Form  the  habit  of  keeping  your  clothes  cleaned  and  pressed  and  your 
linen  clean  and  well  laundered. 

Many  a  man  lost  his  opportunity  of  a  good  position  by  being  careless  about 
his  clothes.  Don’t  lose  your  opportunity. 

Send  your  clothes  to  us  regularly.  We  will  keep  them  cleaned,  pressed  and 
repaired  for  you.  Form  the  habit  now,  it  will  be  an  asset  to  you  later  on. 

THE  RELIABLE  LAUNDRY 
Launderers,  Dry  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

HIGHLAND  PARK  AND  LIBERTYVILLE 
Phone  Highland  Park  178 


VACUUM  CLEANERS 
Hoover,  Eureka,  Ohio,  Hamilton  Beach 
Free  Trial  Easy  Terms 

APPLIANCES 

The  Largest  Assortment  of  Standard  Appliances  on  the  North  Shore 
ROASTERS  —  IRONS  —  PERCOLATORS 
WAFFLE  IRONS,  CURLING  IRONS,  SEWING 
MACHINES,  FANS,  ETC. 

LAMPS 

Boudoir  —  Table  —  Reading 
Eeautiful  Designs  at  Popular  Prices 
Repairs  For  All  Appliances 

HUBER  ELECTRIC  SHOP 

5  S.  St.  Johns  HIGHLAND  PARK  Phone  150 
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This  Space  is  Occupied  by 
Your  Druggist 

ROBERT  W.  PEASE 


Telephone  144-363  Highland  Park 


Father — “I’ve  told  you  time  and  again  not  to  see  that  young  man  and  now 
for  the  last  time  I  tell  you  not  to  have  anything  to  do  with  him.” 

She  (sobbing)- — “Oh,  father,  I  want  Jack,  I  do  want  Jack!” 

Father — “All  right,  here’s  a  hundred  dollars,  but  remember  what  I  said.” 

Eddie  Grant — “I  have  a  wonderful  cow.  Every  time  I  let  her  out  in  a  field 
of  buttercups  she  gives  butter-milk.” 

Paul  Gorby — “That’s  nothing.  Every  time  my  cow’s  tail  freezes  she  gives 
ice-cream  sodas.” 

Mr.  Sandwick  (in  assembly) — “Now,  if  Mr.  Pertz  will  play,  we  will  all  pass  out.” 

IN  THE  BLUE  AND  WHITE 

The  team  swam  very  well  considering  that  they  had  not  been  in  the  water  for 
two  weeks. 


Keagle  (in  English  IV) — “Will  you  tell  me  how  to  spell  a  word,  sir?” 
Mr.  Mason— “What  is  it?” 

Keagle — “Synonym.” 

Mr.  Mason — “Spell  it  just  the  way  you  pronounce  it.” 

Keagle — “I  can’t,  pronounce  it.” 


Go  To 

TIPTON  S  HOME 
RESTAURANT 


STRICTLY  HOME  COOKING 


Open  from  6:00  a.  m.  to  12:00  p.  m. 

W.  Central  Avenue 
Opposite  Post  Office 
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FANCY  FRUITS  FRESH  VEGETABLES 

FANCY  IMPORTED  AND  DOMESTIC 
CHEESES 

H.  T.  BAKKE 
Pure  Food  Products 

14  N.  Sheridan  Road  Highland  Park,  Ill. 


Call 

Established  1874 

GEARY’S  SANITARY 
BAKERY 

D.  C.  PURDY  &  SONS 

Incorporated 

WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 

GOOD  HOME  BAKING  IN 

BREAD  AND  DELICIOUS  CAKES 

Athletic  Goods 

Hardware 

and 

Prompt  Delivery 

Houseware 

Telephone  340  518  Central  Avenue 

Highland  Park 

Central  Avenue  and  Sheridan  Road 

Highland  Park 

The  Highland  Park  Fuel  Co. 

Herman  Denzel,  President 
102  North  First  Street 
Phone  335 

4 

COAL,  COKE  and  WOOD 
STONE,  GRAVEL,  CEMENT,  LIME 
SEWER  PIPE  and  other  BUILDING  MATERIAL 


WM.  DENZEL 

Barber  Shop 

JAMES  BOWDEN  &  SON 

MEATS 

CHILDREN’S  HAIR-CUTTING 

A  SPECIALTY 

Fish  and  Game 
in  Season 

37  S.  St.  Johns  Avenue  Highland  Park 

Opposite  Northwestern  Depot 

Telephone  467-468  Highland  Park 
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North  Shore  Trust  Co. 


Capital  and  Surplus  $150,000. 

A.  W.  Vercoe  Ira  J.  Geer  E.  J.  Grundy 

President  Vice-President  Cashier 


LAKE  FOREST  COLLEGE 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

For  Information  Inquire 

H.  M.  MOORE 
President 
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Compliments  of 


SPRINGER  &  PERSON 
Authorized  Dealers 

FORD  LINCOLN 

Corner  St.  John's  and 
Park  Avenues 

Telephone  164  Highland  Park 


IN  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 
Miss  Burwash — “How  is  hash  made?” 

M.  Vetter — “It  isn’t  made,  it  accumulates.” 

Goldring — “When  do  you  expect  to  graduate?” 

Nichols — “I’m  taking  a  preparatory  course  for  next  year.” 

HEARD  AT  THE  EVANSTON  GAME 
Coach  to  McBride — “Run  along,  Johnnie,  and  take  a  hot  shower  before  the 
crowd!” 

Mr.  McNutt — “What  is  a  quick  way  to  kill  ants?” 

Frosh — “Hit  your  uncle’s  wife  on  the  head  with  a  hammer.” 

Red  Baldwin — “Have  you  a  seat  left?” 

Ticket-seller  (indicating  number) — “Yes,  U  21?” 

Red  (indignantly) — “I  am,  and  if  it’s  that  kind  of  a  show,  I’m  glad  I  didn’t 
bring  my  girl  with  me.” 

Bo  Rogers — “What  would  you  advise  a  person  to  do  who  had  some  money 
and  a  buggy  top?” 

Bob  Jaeger — “Buy  a  fine  comb.” 


Phone  243 


M.  LENCIONI 


Home-Made  Ice  Cream  and  Candies 
Cigars  and  Cigarettes 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


382  Central  Avenue 


ZION 

SATIN  FINISHED,  FILLED,  HARD  CANDIES 

Crisp  and  Brittle 

Cooked  by  the 

Simplex  Vacuum  Cooking  Process  (patented) 

Made  of 

Highest  Grade  Ingredients 

For  Sale  At  All  High  Class  Confectionaries 


Telephone  H.  P.  435 


Telephone  495  391  E.  Central  Ave. 


North  Shore  Developing  and 
Printing  Shop 

J.  Hecketsweiler,  Proprietor 

COPYING  AND  ENLARGING 


C.  NELSON 
Tailor 


Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Repairing 


12  North  Second  Street 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Prompt  Service  Highland  Park,  Ill. 


DRINK  MILK 


FRESH,  COUNTRY  BOTTLED  MILK 

Your  Efficiency  Depends 
Upon  Your  Health 

Drink  More  Milk 
and  be  More  Efficient 


BOWMAN  DAIRY  COMPANY 


Telephone  65 


FRANK  SILJESTROM 
Ice  and  Coal 


Elm  Place  and  First  Street 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


“Is  Marie  a  good  dancer?” 

“Why  she  outstrips  every  woman  on  the  floor.” 

“Yes,  but  is  she  a  good  dancer?” 

Mr.  Mason — “Fletcher,  what  do  you  know  about  Fielding?” 

Seymour — “Nothing  much;  I’m  always  pitcher  on  the  team  whenever  I  play.” 

McBride — “Carlene  certainly  has  wonderful  presence  of  mind.” 

Sandwich — “Well,  she  got  away  with  some  pretty  good  ones  of  mine,  too.” 

Senior — “It’s  all  over  the  school!  It’s  all  over  the  school!” 

Frosh  (excitedly) — “What!  What!” 

Senior — “The  roof,  my  child,  the  roof!” 

Fancy  soles  and  rubber  heels, 

As  worries  are  all  bosh; 

E’en  for  the  sock  with  the  holey  heel, 

I  say,  Golosh,  Golosh! 

Little  Willie  fell  down  the  elevator, 

Wasn’t  found  till  ten  days  later, 

All  the  neighbors  said:  “Gee  Whiz!” 

What  a  spoiled  child  Willie  is!” 


EARL  W.  GSELL 
Pharmacist 


Phone  23 


General  Machine  Shop 
Storage  and  Maintenance 


A.  G.  McPherson  &  Son 


DODGE  BROTHERS  MOTOR  VEHICLES 


St.  Johns  Avenue,  at  Park  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Telephones:  120-121-328 


At  the  Jerrems  Stores 


You’ll  find  Fabrics  of  the  finest  textures 
and  newest  shades  and  weaves. 

The  selection  of  Durable  Tweeds  and 
Worsteds — suitable  for  School  and  College 
wear — is  a  feature  of  Jerrems  Buying. 
Always  a  wonderful  range  of 
English  T ennis  and  Golf 
Flannels — Gab er dine s  and 
Homespuns. 


THREE  STORES 

7  North  LaSalle  Street  157  North  Michigan  Ave. 

71  East  Monroe  Street 
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SWEETLAND’S  PHARMACY 

Melvin  D.  Sweetland,  Mgr. 

Corner  Central  and  Second 

Phones:  Store  200;  House  1106  Highland  Park 

BLUE  TRIANGLE  CAFETERIA 
Home  Cooked  Meals 

Central  Ave.  and  Green  Bay  Rd.  Highland  Park 

PAUL  BORCHARDT 

COAL,  COKE,  WOOD,  FEED  AND  BUILDING  MATERIAL 

GENERAL  TEAMING 

Telephone  67 

Office  and  Yards 

230  North  St.  Johns  Avenue,  Highland  Park,  Illinois 

J.  &  L.  GARAGE 

N.  St.  John’s  Ave.  and  Elm  Place 

Telephone  388  Highland  Park 

Studebaker  Cars 

TOWING,  REPAIRING,  OVERHAULING,  STORAGE, 

BATTERY  CHARGING 

Open  Day  and  Night 
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COALE  &  SON 

Highland  Park  Homes 
Bargains  in  Lots 

18  S.  First  St. 

Phone  17 


Senior  to  Freshman — “What  makes  you  so  small?” 

Freshman — “My  ma  fed  me  on  canned  milk,  and  I’m  condensed.” 


She  (just  back  from  Paris) — “I  can’t  go  to  the  dance  to-night,  my  trunks 
haven’t  arrived.” 

He — “Good  heavens!  What  kind  of  a  dance  do  you  think  this  is  going  to  be?” 


A  DEADLY  ANSWER 

He  (walking  by  a  graveyard) — “Wouldn’t  it  be  ghastly  if  all  the  dead  people 
here  came  alive  again?” 

She  (yawning) — “No,  indeed!  I  wish  one  of  them  would.” 

Fair  Damsel  (watching  pole  vault) — “Just  think  how  much  higher  he  could 
go  if  he  didn’t  have  to  carry  that  stick.” 


AH,  YES— NUT  SEASON! 

The  frost  is  on  the  pumpkin, 
The  corn  is  on  the  cob, 

The  bath  is  in  the  bathtub, 
The  door  is  on  the  knob. 


Yes,  Emily,  to  show  you  our  extreme  age,  we  can  recall  when  only  tables  and 
chairs  had  legs. 

Elena  Fantoni— “Whenever  I  sing  I  get  tears  in  my  eyes.  What  shall  I  do?” 
Mr.  Conover — “Stuff  cotton  in  your  ears.” 
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Hart  Schaffner 
&cMarx 
Clothes 

The  Young  Men’s  Store 

Young  men  don’t  want  to  “follow  the  style;”  they 
want  to  lead  it.  That’s  why  so  many  of  them  buy  at 
this  store.  You  can’t  get  anything  here  that’s  not 
strictly  “up  to  the  minute”  in  style  and  the  best  of 
quality. 

S.  FELL 

13  S.  St.  John's  Ave. 

Telephone  307  Highland  Park 


HIGH  GRADE  MACHINE  TOOLS 

For  All  Purposes 


Lathes,  Drills,  Millers,  Boring  Mills  (Vertical  and 
Horizontal),  Power  Presses,  Shapers,  Planers, 
Radials,  Grinders,  Sheet  Metal  Machinery, 

Etc.,  Etc. 


COMPLETE  SHOP  EQUIPMENTS 


FEDERAL  MACHINERY  SALES  COMPANY 

12  North  Jefferson  Street,  Chicago 
212  Sycamore  Street,  Milwaukee 
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DR.  GROVER  Q.  GRADY 


Residence  Phone  119 
Office  Phone  82 


G.  H.  LANPHERE,  M.  D. 


35  South  St.  Johns  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


35  South  St.  Johns  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Hours:  1  to  5:00  p.  m.  Telephone: 

Office  82 
Residence  1330 


Hours:  3  to  5  p.  m. 

Sunday  by  Appointment 


Proctor  had  a  little  dog, 

He  fed  it  kerosene, 

One  day  it  got  too  near  the  fire. 

Since  then  it’s  not  benzine. 

Mr.  McNutt — “Will  you  now  name  some  prehistoric  animals,  beginning  with 
Miss  Richards?” 

Tennessee — “May  I  see  you-all  home?” 

New  Yawk — “You’re  drunk  man,  there’s  only  one  of  me.” 

Some  of  our  story  writers  are  running  riot  with  their  similes. 

Here  are  a  few  we  gathered  in  our  late  reading: 

“Her  lips  quivered  like  a  light  auto.” 

“He  edged  nearer  to  her  until  he  was  almost  as  close  as  the  air  in  the  subway.” 
“But  his  mind,  like  her  face,  was  made  up.” 

“Her  hair  dropped  on  her  pallid  cheek  like  seaweed  on  a  clam.” 

“He  gazed  anxiously  at  her  face,  the  way  a  person  in  a  taxi  gazes  at  the  face  of 
a  meter.” 

Smart  Frosh — “How  can  I  keep  my  toes  from  going  to  sleep?” 

Wise  Junior — “Don’t  let  them  turn  in.” 

Yes,  I  was  a  Freshman,  too.  Some  of  the  happiest  years  of  my  life  I  spent  as 
a  Freshman. 


CARLETON  A.  HARKNESS, 
M.  D. 


CHICAGO 

1404  Hey  worth  Bldg. 
29  E.  Madison  St. 
Hours: 

9  a.m.  to  1  p.  m. 


HIGHLAND  PARK 

2  N.  Sheridan  Rd. 
Hours: 
3:30  p.  m. 
Except  Friday 


Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat 
Exclusively 


ROBERTA  LEE  MOORE 
Osteopathic  Physician 

Erskine  Bank  Building 

Res.  Tel.,  971  Office  Tel.,  215 
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This  Book  is  a 
product  of  the 
Year  Book  De¬ 
partment  of  the 
Rogers  Printing 
Company 


Dixon  and  Chicago,  Ill. 
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DR.  C.  V.  NICHOLS 


DR.  B.  A.  HAMILTON 


Dentist 

Phone  Highland  Park  315 
Sheridan  Building 
Highland  Park,  Ill. 


Dentist 

Highland  Park  Trust  & 
Savings  Bank  Bldg. 
Telephone  678 


Ted  Kauffman — “I  was  scared  silly  last  summer.” 

E.  Doty — “Oh,  I  thought  it  might  be  hereditary.” 

A  barber  was  shaving  a  saint, 

Whose  goodness  was  only  a  feint. 

He  sliced  off  an  ear, 

And  what  did  he  hear, 

He  thought  to  himself,  “No  he  ain’t!” 

Old  man,  aging  rapidly,  to  druggist — “Can  you  recommend  something  to  keep 
my  hair  in?” 

Druggist — “Why,  most  any  candy  or  cigar  box  would  do.” 


Howard  Chapman — “What  do  you  like  to  draw  best,  Miss  Wood?” 
Miss  Wood — “My  salary.” 

Sandwick  (gallantly) — “Carlene,  anything  you  say  goes.” 

Carlene  (quickly) — “Jimmie!” 

AT  THE  BASEBALL  GAME 

He — “Isn’t  that  great!  We  have  a  man  on  every  base.” 

She — “What’s  the  difference,  so  have  they!” 


DR.  C.  C.  CHADWICK 
Dentist 


Telephone  Highland  Park  275 
Highland  Park  State  Bank  Bldg. 

Highland  Park,  Ill. 


JAMES  WATSON,  D.D.S. 


2  N.  Sheridan  Rd. 


Hours:  9  a.  m.  to  12  m.  1  p.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 


Highland  Park 


A  GOOD  FOUNDATION 


In  laying  the  foundation  for  a  successful  career,  the  next  step  of 
importance  after  a  liberal  education  is  to  form  a  connection  with 
some  good  bank.  Our  officers  are  always  glad  to  be  of  service. 
Cultivate  their  acquaintance. 

Highland  Park 
Trust  and  Savings  Bank 

Morton  R.  Mavor  George  F.  Goodnow  Harry  Paul 

President  Vice-President  Cashier 

R.  L.  Erskine 
Ass’t  Cashier 


Opposite  Northwestern  Depot 


Telephone  1234 


Larson  Bros. 

GARAGE  AND  MOTOR  SERVICE 

Automobiles  Stored  and  Repaired 
Batteries  Charged — Accessories 


32  S.  First  Street 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


PHONE  34 

HIGHLAND  PARK  ICE  COMPANY 

(Not  Incorporated) 


NATURAL  AND  MANUFACTURED  ICE 


237  North  St.  Johns  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Rockwell — “What  do  you  mean,  ‘She  has  teeth  like  the  stars’?” 

Beatty — “They  come  out  at  night.” 

E.  Morrison — “I’m  very  despondent  over  my  literary  outlook?” 

E.  Fantoni— “Why,  what’s  the  trouble?” 

E.  Morrison — “I  sent  my  poem,  entitled  ‘Why  do  I  Live?’,  to  the  editor  of 
the  Annual  and  he  wrote  back,  ‘Because  you  didn’t  bring  this  in  person’?” 

A  young  colored  couple  were  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  Statue  of  Liberty.  Henry 
was  holding  Mandv’s  hand. 

“Henry,”  said  Mandy,  “Does  you  all  know  why  dey  has  such  small  little 
lights  on  de  Statue  o’  Liberty?” 

“Ah  dunno,”  replied  the  Ethiopian  swain,  “unless  it’s  because  de  less  light, 
de  mo’  liberty!” 

“And  right  in  the  middle  of  the  floor  she  began  to  shake  .  .  .  .” 

“The  hussy!” 

“No,  the  shimmie.” 

Mother — “I  think  it’s  wonderful  to  have  a  limousine  lighted  inside  like  that 
one  of  George’s.” 

Nellie  (innocently) — “That’s  funny.  I  never  saw  any  lights.” 

Mrs.  McBride — “Poor  Johnnie  is  so  unfortunate.” 

Caller — “How’s  that?” 

Mrs.  McBride— “During  the  track  meet  he  broke  one  of  the  best  records  in 
high  school.” 

Miss  Burwash — “Is  there  any  connecting  link  between  the  animal  and  vegetable 
kingdom?” 

Bright  Freshman — “Yes’m,  hash.” 


ALBERT  LARSON 
Stationer 

SCHOOL  AND  OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
CRANE’S  CORRESPONDENCE  STATIONERY  OUR  SPECIALTY 
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FELL  BROS. 


Smart  Shoes  For  All 


509  Central  Avenue 
Highland  Park 
Telephone  456 


Cleanliness 
is  our  watchword 

Quality 

is  your  buy-word 

Federal  System  of  Bakeries 

19  So.  St.  Johns  Ave. 
Highland  Park,  Ill. 

— Phone  190 — 


AT  GRADUATION  TIME 
YOUR  FRIENDS  EXPECT 
YOUR  PHOTOGRAPH 

The  Photographer  in  Your  Town 
is 

BRAND 

at 

369  Central  Ave. 

Highland  Park 


Alex.  Rafferty  Office  T.  S.  Duffy 

Phone  147  1103  Phone  638 

181 

HIGHLAND  PARK  TRANSFER  CO. 

39  St.  Johns  Avenue 
520  West  Central  Avenue 
Furniture  and  Pianos  Moved,  Packed  and  Shipped 
Freight  and  Baggage,  Transfer  and  Storage 
Trunks  and  Suitcases  For  Sale 

Trunks  and  Suitcases  For  Sale 
New  and  Second  Hand  Furniture  For  Sale 
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R.  H.  STRYKER 


Work  Guaranteed 


General  Merchandise 

Successor  to  JOHN  A.  STRYKER 

Deerfield,  Illinois 

Telephone  220-J 
Meats  and  Groceries 
Continued  Stryker  Service 


Compliments  of  the 

Deerfield  Mercantile  Co. 

HIGH  GRADE  MEATS,  GROCERIES,  FRUITS 

General  Merchandise 

Prompt  Deliveries  anywhere,  anytime  Phone  Deerfield  240 

Deerfield,  Illinois 

Our  Motto 

Quality  Price  Service 


M.  STEINBERG 

Sunday 

Chicken  Dinners 

Steaks,  Chops  and  Regular  Dinners 

General  Merchandise 

UNIQUE  RESTAURANT 

Shoes  and  Dry  Goods 

Waukegan  Ave. 

We  Serve  You 

Waukegan  Ave.  Highwood 

G.  C.  Gordon,  Prop. 

Highwood,  Ill. 
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B.  G.  LONNGREN 
Benny  the  Tailor 

Merchant  Tailoring 

Phone  1429 
Highwood,  Ill. 


L.  R.  RIGDON 

DRY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

HIGHLAND  PARK 

11  St.  Johns  Avenue  Phone  45 


JINGLE  BELLS 
If  all  the  grass  were  frosting, 

And  all  the  world  was  cake, 

And  all  the  trees  were  ice-cream  cones, 

’T  would  make  our  tummies  ache. 

M.  Walther. 

If  all  the  world  were  raisin  pie, 

And  we  were  in  it,  you  and  I, 

Why  then ’t  would  be  a  pie-  like  few, 

For  nuts  in  raisin  pie  are  new. 

K.  Sandwick. 

There  was  a  young  person  named  Jean, 

Whose  hands  just  never  were  clean, 

But  Miss  Carson,  she  caught  her, 

And  soaked  her  in  water, 

And  now  she’s  quite  fit  to  be  seen. 

M.  Walther. 

Twinkle,  twinkle  little  star, 

On  the  football  field; 

You  need  not  tell  us  who  you  are — 

You  play  for  Deerfield  Shields. 

J.  Stipe. 

Mr.  Mason — “How  many  kinds  of  poetry  are  there?” 

Arnie — “Three.” 

Mr.  Mason — “Name  them.” 

Arnie — “Lyric,  dramatic  and  epidemic.” 

First  Bo — “I  may  be  poor  now,  but  when  I  was  young  I  had  me  own  carriage.” 
Second  Bo — “Yep,  and  your  maw  pushed  it.” 


LAKE  FOREST  ICE  CO. 

Natural  and  Artificial  Ice 

Full  Weight  Prompt  Service 

Phone  758 
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Phones  L.  F.  92-93 


OSCAR  PEARSON 


WELLS  &  COPITHORNE  CO 
General  Hardware 
Sporting  Goods 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Fine  Furniture  Repairing  and 
Polishing 

PICTURE  FRAMING 
UPHOLSTERING,  MATRESSES 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


KRAFFT  S  DRUG  STORE 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

20-22  Western  Avenue 


THE 

BLACKLER  MARKET 
MEATS 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 
Phones  1096-1097-1098 


Telephones 

Office  86  Residence  280 


J.  E.  FITZGERALD 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 


JENSEN’S 


Quality  Footwear 
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Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Anderson  Building 

Phone  709 
Lake  Forest 


CONVENIENT 


NORTH  SHORE 
SERVICE 
TO 

CHICAGO 

AND  INTERMEDIATE  POINTS 


NORTH  SHORE  LIMITED  TRAINS 
Leave  Central  Avenue,  every  hour  from  6:29 
A.M.  to  1:29  A.M. 

EXPRESS  TRAINS  LEAVE  CENTRAL 
AVENUE  every  30  minutes. 

Convenient  10  and  25  ride  coupon  commuta¬ 
tion  tickets,  good  for  all  members  of  the 
family,  now  on  sale  at  all  ticket  offices. 

Chicago,  North  Shore 
and  Milwaukee  Railroad 

Highland  Park  Station 
5  N.  St.  Johns  Ave. 
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“Say  It  With  Flowers” 


Bahr 


Telephone  85 


Highland  Park 


A  RISQUE  RAKE 


’Twas  on  a  summer  hayride, 
As  we  strolled  about  the  land 


Closer  to  her  umbrella, 

As  she  murmered  little  sighs, 
The  yellow  moonlight  bathed  us 
And  I  peeped  into  her — basket. 


That  I  softly  called  her  sweetheart 
And  held  her  little — raincoat. 


As  I  held  her  little  raincoat, 

We  were  going  quite  a  pace, 

I  nestled  close  beside  her 

And  moved  closer  to  her — umbrella. 


As  I  peeped  into  her  basket, 
The  merry  little  miss 
Laughed  in  chaste  confusion, 
As  I  boldly  stole  a — sandwich. 


Lucile — “Why  do  you  seem  so  fussed?” 

Doris — “Oh,  I  always  feel  self-conscious  in  an  evening  gown.” 

Lucile — “Sort  of  all  dressed  up  and  no  place  to  go?” 

Doris — “No, — nothing  on  for  the  evening.” 

M.  Day — “Help!  Police!  Stop  him!  He  tried  to  flirt  with  me.” 

Cop — “Calm  yourself,  lady,  there’s  plenty  more.” 

The  kind  old  gentleman  met  a  friend,  little  Willie,  one  very  hot  day. 
“Hello,  Willie’ !’  he  exclaimed,  “and  how  is  dear  old  grandpa  standing  the  heat?” 
“Ain’t  heard  yet,”  said  William.  “He’s  only  been  dead  a  week.” 

Beatty — “May  I  osculate?” 

Dunscombe — “Awsk  me  late  if  you  must,  but  you  can’t  be  too  sure  that  I’ll  go.” 


I  have  heard  of  Peruna,  Dakota, 
And  I  know  of  old  Cadiz,  in  Spain, 
But  a  Chinaman  spoke, 

The  intelligent  bloke, 

Of  a  town  I’d  ne’er  heard  of, 

Chow,  Maine. 


Private  Exchange 
Telephone  Main  3918 
All  Departments 


Vocational  Counselors 


National  Employment  Bureau 


Fourth  Floor,  Tacoma  Building 
5  N.  La  Salle  Street 


Geo.  E.  Pett,  Genl.  Mgr. 


CHICAGO 


OUR  MESSAGE  TO  EVERY  DEERFIELD-SHIELDS  STUDENT 

You  are  the  future  citizens  of  our  community.  Before  you  realize  it,  the  cares 
of  business  men  and  women  will  rest  upon  YOUR  shoulders. 

Start  NOW  to  SAVE  and  accustom  yourselves  to  banking  practice  so  that  you 
will  be  prepared  to  meet  the  real  business  of  life  in  the  near  future. 


WE  WILL  HELP  YOU 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
STATE  BANK  OF  LAKE  FOREST 

“Market  Square” 

“Over  a  million  and  a  half  in  resources” 


THE  SPORTS  SHOP 

Market  Square 
Lake  Forest 


M.  H.  HUSSEY  &  CO. 


Not  Incorporated 


Smart  Sport  Clothes 
at  Moderate  Prices 


Dealer  in 

Lumber,  Coal,  Wood,  Coke, 
Building  Material,  Feed 


Hats,  Waists,  Sweaters, 
Ginghams,  Etc. 


Telephones  888  and  889 
Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


Frank  J.  Wenban 


Fountain  Pens 
Candies 


FOR  DRUGS 
Go  To 

WENBAN  &  GRIFFIS 
Prescription  Druggists 

4  Market  Square 
Lake  Forest,  Ill. 

Films 

Developing  and  Printing 


Willis  W.  Griffis 


Stationery 
Toilet  Articles 
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GOELITZ  CANDY  CORN 
“Little  Golden  Grains  of  Sweetness” 


GOELITZ  CONFECTIONERY  COMPANY 

W estern  F actory :  Eastern  F actory : 

North  Chicago,  III.  Rochester,  New  York 


HEARD  AT  THE  JUNIOR  PROM 

“Both  my  father  and  grandfather  married  the  girl  they  took  to  the  Prom.” 
“Oh,  Bill,  this  is  so  sudden!” 

Mr.  Slocum — “Why  was  the  United  States  so  backward  in  entering  the  war?” 
McBride  (coming  to) — “Not  prepared,  sir.” 

Mr.  Slocum — “Exactly.” 

“Do  you  think  Betty  is  really  bad?” 

“Not  bad,  just  broad-minded.” 

Shipness — -“Do  you  know  Poe’s  ‘Raven’?” 

Gifford — “No,  what’s  the  matter  with  him?” 

“My  dear,  I’m  so  sorry  I  couldn’t  see  you  when  you  called,  but  I  was  just 
having  my  hair  washed.” 

“Yes,  and  the  laundries  are  so  slow  about  returning  things,  too.” 

Baldwin — “Do  you  still  go  to  see  that  little  brunette  you  went  with  last  winter?” 
Steele — “She’s  married  now.” 

Baldwin — “Answer  me!” 

G.  Manning  (over  the  phone) — “Are  you  doing  anything  this  evening?” 

E.  Clifton  (eagerly) — “No,  nothing,  at  all.” 

G.  Manning — “What  a  terrible  waste  of  time.” 


GEORGE  G.  ROBERTSON 

21  W.  Deerpath  Ave. 

Lake  Forest 

Men’s  Furnishings  and  Sporting  Goods 
Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  Clothing 
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THE  LAKE  FOREST 
TRUST  AND  SAVINGS  BANK 


Welcomes  the  Accounts  of  Old  and  Young 


Try  The  Conveniently  Located 
“BANK  ON  THE  CORNER” 


QUALITY  TIRE  SHOP 
Tires,  Tubes,  Accessories 


HUPMOBILE 
Sales  Service 


Roadster 
Coupe  . 

Phone  23 


$1250  Touring 

$1835  Sedan  . 

Lake  Forest,  Ill. 


. . .  $1250 
$1935 

13  Market  Square 


O’NEILL  HARDWARE  CO. 


Telephone  500 
Lake  Forest 


Hardware 


House  Furnishings 

Sporting  Goods 


Courtesy  of 

MRS.  WILLIAM  MARSHALL 
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Telephone  1034 


JAMES  MITCHELL 
Jeweler 

D.  S.  H.  S.  Rings  and  Pins 


Lake  Forest,  Ill. 


For  richness  and  flavor  CLUB  HOUSE 
COFFEE  cannot  be  surpassed.  A  perfect 
blend  of  the  highest  grade  coffees. 


CLUB  HOUSE  COFFEE  and  other  CLUB  HOUSE  FOOD 
PRODU  CTS  for  sale  at  the  following  Grocers; 


Glencoe,  Illinois 

Engles  &  Thalman 
W.  J.  Schneider 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Chas.  Gemmer 
C.  M.  Keil 
C.  C.  Niebuhr 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois  Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 

Anderson  Bros.  Rosenthal  &  Helming 

C.  T.  Gunn  Co. 


Franklin  VacVeagh  &  Company 


MANUFACTURING  WHOLESALE  GROCERS 


Lake  and  Market 


Chicago 


ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  SHOP 

“The  Shop  of  Service” 

Class  Pins 
Dance  Programs 
Announcements 

Official  Jeweler  for  Austin  Class  of  ’22 


Room  1311 


31  North  State  Street 
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E.  A.  Petersen 


J.  P.  Caspersen 


DEERPATH  GARAGE 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 
Phone  80 


Dodge  Service  Station  Vesta  Battery  Service  Station 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  on  all  Automotive 
Electrical  Repairs,  Starters,  Armatures,  and  Magnetos 

“SERVICE” 


SEEN  ON  THE  BULLETIN  BOARD! 

Lost — One  Spanish  book  with  William  Denzel  in  it!  (the  little  runt!). 

My  bonnie  went  out  for  some  mushrooms, 

Some  toadstools  she  happened  to  see — 

She  ate  them  that  night  for  her  supper 
Chorus — Oh  bring  back  my  bonnie  to  me! 

Bob  Wolff — “Here’s  a  mug  I  want  engraved.” 

Jeweler — “Sorry,  the  barber'  shop  is  around  the  corner.” 

Harlan  Pingrey — “Have  you  ever  been  through  Algebra?” 

Dicky  Booth — “Yes,  but  it  was  in  the  night  and  I  didn’t  see  much  of  the  place.” 

Mr.  Mason — “When  did  William  the  Conqueror  come  to  England?” 

Hank  Foley— “I  don’t  know.” 

Mr.  Mason — “But  doesn’t  it  say  William  the  Conqueror,  1066,  in  Halleck?” 
Hank — “Yes,  but  I  thought  that  was  his  telephone  number.” 


Stude — “Well,  father,  I’ve  been  learning  Arithmetic.” 

Father  (impatiently) — “Yes,  well?” 

Stude — “French,  German,  Euclid.” 

Father — “Ah,  that’s  better!  Now  just  tell  me  the  Euclid  for  ‘good  morning’!” 


Phones  341,  342,  343  Established  1897 


C.  T.  GUNN  CO. 
Grocers 


Lake  Forest,  Illinois 


M 

WHERE  IS  YOUR  MONEY  GOING? 

FOLLOW  OUT  YOUR  IDEAS  ABOUT  BUILDING  YOUR  OWN 

HOME! 

BUY  A  LOT  IN  LAKE  FOREST,— THE  TOWN  ON  THE 

NORTH  SHORE 


John  Griffith  CSk  Son 


REAL  ESTATE 

RENTING 

INSURANCE 

Phones  160-174 

Lake  Forest 

Phones  508  and  400 

LAKE  FOREST  MARKET 

A.  W.  ZENGELER 

Choice  Meats  and  Fish 

Cleaner  and  Dyer 

Poultry  and  Game  in  Season 

You  will  profit  by  trading  here. 

Very  truly  yours, 

TOM  SWANTON  -  JOHN  RENDERS, 
Proprietors 

Phone  379 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

C.  G.  WENBAN 
Buick  Distributor 


W.  Deerpath  Avenue  Lake  Forest,  Illinois 
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